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PREFACE. 

|]T is thought not im- 
proper to inform the 
Reader, that there hav- 
ing been lately publifli^ 
ed an Edition of this Book by A. Belli 
T. Vamam, J. Oshorne, J. Brovrne,- 
and J. Baker, Perfons vho have no- 
Right to the Printing thereof, the 
Copies therein being near all taken 
fiom the Mifcillany Poems publilh- 
ed by Mr. Drjden, and printed by 
• Jacch Tmfin •■ Therefore the (aid 
A 3 Pro- 



r K'B. FA C B. 
Proprietor, in Jufticc to himfclf, 
hath Publiihed this Edition, -vhere- 
unto is added many Tranflations 
not in the other Edition, raoft of 
which were never before Printed, 
and vhich arc diftinguilhed from 
the reft, by being printed in an 
Italieh Chatafler. 
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BOOK I. ODE I. 

To mECMNAS. 
Sevcntl Men bivc fivenl Delighiij Ij^ick Pcecry it Iiu. 



f^'U** ' E C ^ N A S, bom a Tufcan frmt. 
My Jey, nvf Ciery, my Difneti 
\) Stmt viev vHh a JtlightU &ft, 

' - j Thick CltHds *fDiifi unrnd 'im fy\ 
iS^yal -I I Wkilt thiir tentiBding Char'aii nit. 
And nifily flim th' Oljoipick Cm/) 
Wtnv Bjtm ■mm, and Palmi b^m'd, 
Exid$ « Memfb It » Gtd. 



^ 



4 HORACE. Book I. 

The Merchsnf, when the Eadern Sk>*6 o'ercaft, 
Fearing the Hazards of th* approaching Biali : 
When ftruggUng Currents fwell the angry Tide, 
Twid the ftiff Plank, and rip the lab'ring Side, 
Applauds the even Brecies of the Shore, 
With th' humble Pleafures of his Country Score; 
Refits his (hatter'd Hulk, and puts to Sea, 
Untra^able to flighted Poverty, 

Others, in ample Bowls of Uaffic Juicey 
Deceive the Day, and give their Cares a looles 
Now at full Length extended in the Shade, 
Then to a facred Spring recline their Head, 

Many, to Glory bent, purfuc the War, 
Where the mixt Sound alarms and glads the Ear; 
Whilft the fond Mother dreads the bloody Scene, 
And dreams of Fights the Youth was never in. 

The eager Sportfman, when the Game's in View> 
And the ftanch Hounds to Bay the St'g purfue; 
Of the wild Boar the /lender Toils has broke, . 
Defies the Cold, and the rude Winter's Stroke i 
Whilft the young Bride at home negle6led lyes, 
Wiihing the Chafe was nearer, by her Eyes. 

My chiefeft Pride's the Ivy's learned Wreatb> 
Which gain'd, will privilege my Verfe from Death* 
Difdain of Crowds, and Lofe of cool Retreat, 
Where Nymphs and Sityrs frisk with nimble Feet, 
Mufl ftill diftinguifh me amongft the Great. 
If the kind Mufcs picafe to firing my Lyre, 
And tua'd with artful Hand, fofc Lays infpire. 

But 



Book!. HORJCR. f 

Bat if Mtcdnas grants the Lyrick Bays, 
m foar above the Breath of vulgar Praifc. 

O D E II. 

5y Arthur Maynwaring, E/^i 

I. 

TPOO long alas, with Storms of Haitand Snow, 

Jove has chaftisM the World below.'' 
Too long his flaming Arm has Light'ning thrown, 
And (Iruck our blafled Temples down. 
To tcrrifie this guilty Town ! 

11. 

Such Floods of Water have appear'd, ^ 

The World a fecond Del jge fear'd. 
Like that when Proteus drove his fcaly Flocks, 
To look for Safety on the Rocks. 
When caught in Trees, where Birds no longer fung,^ 
Expiring Shoals of Fidies hung; 

And ev'ry Creature of the Plain, 

At once was fwimming in the dreadfd Main* - 

in. 

So have we fcen dcftru6llvc TiSer flow. 

And Monuments of Kings overthrow j 

Nor cv'n from Nfima*s Fane retire. 

Nor fear to quench dread Vefla's Fire; 

When mov'd by Tears which Ilia (bed, 

(Ilia his Wife, who mourn *d our Monarch dead. 

When Cdfar her great Offspring bled) 
Back from the Tufcan Shore bis Waves be drove. 
With Paflion greater than a Husband's L0VC4 ^ 
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And took too much Revenge on ISUma, 
Pre^v'd by fwi for hii fuperior Doom. 

IV. 

Next, we are panifh^d with a Qfii War, 
For which we fatal Arms prepare, 
Thofe Arms that fiiould have bravely kill*d 
The haughty Verfium in fome foreign Field, 
Fought Battles here^ and in fucceeding Times, 
Our Youth will hear, aftoniOi'd at our Crimes % 
i That Biammi Armies Romans flew; 
fOur Youth, alas, will then be few* 

V, 
What God's Protedion (hall our People crave> 
The falling State of "Rime to fave f 
What moving Song (hall holy Maids prepare. 
To whom will Jove the Power convey. 
To expiate our Guile away ? 
Oh Thocbus hear our loud Complaints at hAy 
And to Aipporc this Empire haj!e, 
With Clauds around thy glittering Shoulders caft! 

VI. 
Or ycu, fair Cyprian Queen, defcend, 
You, whom Love and Joy attend i 
Or thcu, O Adars. whofe only Pleafures are 
The Pomp of Arms, and the (brill Noifc of War } 
T.'. whcin no Look fo charming (hews, 
As the ftcrn Frown of Soldiers, or their Focsi 
Or. thy ncg;;;«rt''d Race look down, 
Acd {pare cur Blood defcended from tby own: 

For fure, our long unnatural FightSi 
Give thee a Surfeit ot thy owa Delights! 

Vll. 
_ Or, if ^s you Bright Hermes, that appear 
Farm'd in the Shape oTyoung 'Ai^Jlm^^TC^ 



\ 
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Fleas'd to be call'd tb' Aveager of our Gttiky 

For Cd/sr^s Blood, with Horror fpilt^ 

Late may you go to Heav'a again. 

And loDg oVr Romans happy reign j 

Nor at our Crimes offended fly 
Too foon from hence to blefs your native Skjr* 

Here rather fiill Great Triumpha love} 

Here your juft Titles Hili approve; 

Be ftill call'd Prince and Father of onr Land, - 
Kor let our Foes infult, while you our Troops command* 

ODE III. 

InfcriPd to the Earl of RoscoMMOK, en bis 
intended Voyage to Ireland. 

ByMx.DRrDEN. 
fmud in the Stcond MJfcellany^ Fagi 74. 

SO may th' aufpicious Quetn of Love, 
And the Twin Stars (.he Seed offpvi) 
And he, who rules the raging WiBd> 
To thcr, O facred Ship, be kind. 
And gentle Breezes iili thy Sails, 
Supplying foft Elyfian Gales j 
A$ thou, to whom the Mufe eomoKnds 
The bed of Poets and of Friends, 
Doft thy com mitred Pledge reilore. 
And land him fafely en the Shore: 

And 



i 
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And fave the better part of me. 
From periihing with him at Sea, 
Sure he, who firft the Paifl^e try'd. 
In harden'd Oak his Heart did hidr. 
And Ribs of Iron arm'd his Side! 
Or hia at kaft, in hollow Wood, 
Who tempted fii ft the briny Flood : 
Kor fcar'd the Winds contending loar. 
Nor Dill( ws beating on the Shores 
Nor Hy^its portending Rain \ 
Nor all the T)^ rants of the Main. 
What Form of Death cou'd him afFrighr, 
Who uaconcern'd with fledfaft Sight 
Cou'd view the Surges mounting ftcep. 
And Monfters rolling in the Deepi 
Cou*J thro' the Racks of Ruin go» 
With Storms above, and Rocks below! 
In vain did Nature's wife Command, 
Divide the Waters from the Land, 
If daring Ships, and Men prophane. 
Invade th' inviolable Main ; 
Th' eternal Fences over-leap; 
And pafs at will the boundlefs Deep. 
; No Toil, no Hardship can rcftrain 
i Ambitious Man inur'd to Pain; 
The more confio'd the more he tries. 
And at forbidden Quarry Aies. 
Thus bold Prometheus did afpire, 
And ftole from Heaven the Seed of Fire; 
A Train of lUf, a Ghaftly Crew, 
The Robber's bkziog track purfue ; 
Fierce Famine, with her Meager Face* 
And Fevers of the fiery Race, 

la 
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In Swarms th' offending Wretch forroimd, 
All brooding on the blafted Ground; 
And limping Death lafli'd on by Fate 
G)mes up to Hiorten half our Dace. 
This made not Dedalus beware, ' 

With borrowed Wings to Sail ia Air: 
To Hell Alcides forc'd bis Way, 
Plung'd thro' the Lake and fnatch'd his Prey. 
Nay, fcarce the Gods, or Heavenly Qimei 
Are fafe from our audacious Crimes $ 
We reach at Joveh Imperial Crown, 
And pull th' unwilling Thunder down. 



m^Amj^^^^)&f^im/&^^^mpm^^, 



O D E IV. 

• By the E-~- of K 

Trintid In thi Firft Pari tf ldtfc$Uany Toems^ fag$ X04« 

COnquer'd with fofc and pleafing Charms, 
And never-tailing Vows of her Return, 
Winter unlocks his frody Arms 
To fret the joyful Spring; 
Which for frefh Loves with youthful Heat does burn $ 
Warm South-Winds court her,and with fruitful Showers 
Awake the drowiie Flowers 
Who haHe and aU their Sweetnefs briog 
To pay their yearly Offering. 



Mo nipping White is feen, 
; .Bnc aU the Fields are dad in pleafanc Green, 

i 



And 
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And only fragrant Dews now fall: 
The Ox forfal^es hU once warm Stall 
To bask i'th'Sun's naoch warmer Beam«; 
The Plowman leaves his Fire and his Sleep, 
Well pleas'd to whiftle to his lab'riog Teams; 
Whilil the glad Shepherd pipeg to's frisking Sheep. 
Nay> tempted by the fmiling Sky 

Wreckt Merchants quit the Shoi«; 
Refolving once again to try 
The Wind and Sea's /Almighty Power; 
Chufing much rather to be Dead than Poor. 

/ 
Upon the flow'ry Plains, 
Or under fhady Trees, 
The ShepherdcfTes and their Swains 
Dance to their rural Harmonies; 
Then fteal in private to their covert Groves, 
There fii;i(h their well heigh tcn'd Loves. 

The City Dame takes this Pretence 
(Weary of Husband and of Innocence^ 
To quit the Smoke and Bufinefs of the Towd, 
And to her Country -Houfe retires. 
Where (he may bribe, then grafp fome Country Clown, 
Or her appointed Gallant come 
To feed her loofe Dcfires j 
Whilfl; the poor Cuckold by his Sweat at home 

Maintains her Lud and Pride, 
Bled as he thinks with fuch a beauteous Bride. 

Since all the World's thus gay and free. 
Why fliould not wt ? 
Let's then accept our Mother Nature's Treat, 

And pleafe our Ua^% witL atl cim'a fvmti 

Lct*» 
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Let's to the ftiady Bowers, 
Where, Crown'd with giudy Flowers, 
Well drink and laugh away the gliding Hours. 
Truft txm, Thyrfist thf grim Coaqucror Death 
With the fame freedom fnatcbes a King's Breath, 
He hurdles, the poor fetter 'd Slave 
To's unknown Grave. 
Tho' we each Day with Cod repair, 
He mocks our greateft Skill and utmoft Care; 

Nor loves the Fair, nor fears the Strong, 
And he that lives the longeft dies but youngs 
And once deprived of Light, 
We're wrapt in Mifls of endlefs Night. 
Once come to tfaofe dark Cells, of which we^re told 
^o many Grange romantick Tales of old 
(la things unknown Invention's juftly bold) 

No more (hall Mirth and Wine ^ 

Our Loves and Wit refine. 
No more (hall you your Thylli% have, 

P^y///5 fo long you've priz'dj 
Nay fhe too in the Grave 
Shall lye like us defpis'd. 




ODE 
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ODE V. 

Imitated by Mr. COWLEY. 

f tinted in his foems in Odtavo, "Bage 3 1 , 

I. 

TO whom novir, Fyrrha, art tbou kiod ? 
To what Hcart-ravifti'd Lover 
Doft thou thy golden Locki anbind, 

; Thy hidden S veets difcover, 
And with lar^e B mnty open Yet 
All the bright Stores of thy rich Cabinet? 

11. 
Ah, iiniple Youth, how oft will he 
Of thy chang'd Faith complain ? 
And his own Fortunes find to be 

So airy and £0 vain : 
Of fo Camelion-like an hue, 
That ftill their Celour changes with it tool 

IIL 
How oft, alas, will he admire 
The Blackncfs of the Skies? 
Trembling to hear the Winds found higher, 
And fee the Billows rife : 
Poor uncxperienc'd he, 
Who ne'er, alas, before had been at Seal 

iV. 
He enjoys thy cslmy Sm-Jhine now, * 

And no Breath flirring hears $ 
In the clear Heaven ot thy Brow 
No imaUeil Cloud appears. 
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He fees thee gentle, fair, and gayi 

And trufts the faithlefs April of thy May, 

Unhappy! Thrice unhappy ^e, 

T'whom t^oH untrfd doft (hinc! 
Biit there's no Danger now for ^#,' 

Since o'er Loretto*s Shrine, 
In witocfs of the S^//»»/'i»^^ paft. 
My Confeerated Veffel hangs) at la{^. 



[€ 
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ODE V. 

[By ilfr. HoRNECK. 

PTrrhi, what flcndcr well-fliap'd Beau, 
Perfum'd with EfTence haunts thee noWi 
And lures thee to feme kind Recefs, 
To fport on Rofe-Beds funk in Eafe ? 
Prithee what Youth would'ft thoU infaare, 
Artlefs and clean, with flowing Hair? 
How oft will he have caufe to mourn 
It- ly broken Vows ind Cupid*s Scorn i j 
Unskiird as yet, he*d wondVing fpy 
Freih Tempers raging in chat Eyr, 
From whence he hop'd a Calmer Sky^ 
Who now poor Gull enjoys the Blifs> / 
Thinks you divine and folcly his : 
Born down the Tide with ealie Sai)»l 
Little fufpeds an Adverfe Gale. 
Thrice wretched they who feel thy Dartf J 
^hiUt Strangers to thy coquet Arts! 

- ' B Mt 
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My Garments in the Fane difplay'd, - ' 

As Trophies that my Vows are pftid» 
Own the Great Ruler of the Sea 
Author of my Delivery. 

f 

O D E V. 

Rendred almoft Word for Word without Rhyme accc 
sng to the Latin Meafure,ai near as the Language \ 
permit, 

WUtii JUnd$r Touth htdetfd wtk HqHtd odours 
Courts thee on Rofis infome fleafant Cavt, 
Pyrrha, for whom bind ft thorn 
In wreaths thy goldm HMr, 

TUin in thy neatnefsf O horn rft fhM ho 
On Faith and changed Gods complain, and Seas 

fiough with black winds andftorms 

Unwonted (hall admirt: ^ 

Who now enjoys theo credtdotts, dU GoU, 
Who always vacant always amiabh 

Hcfestheei of flattering gales 

UnmindjuL Ha fiefs thof 

To whom thou untry'd feetn'ftfair. liammf tmfi 
fiiiure the facred wall declares t^hofvthimg 

Idy dank and dropping weeds 

Totheftom GcdofSeek 



OE 
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ODE Vl. 

jtfply^J to the Duke of MAKLBOKOVGBf 

By Captain R S ■ 

SHould Mdifm\ immortal Verfe 
Thy Fame in Armt, Great Prince» rehearfc. 
With JnM*s Lightoiog you'd appear. 
And glitter o'er agata ki War t 
Repeat the proud Bavsrian^s Falls 
And in the Thmubo pkttge the Gtui. 
*Tis not for me thy Worth to fhcw. 
Or lead Achilles to the Foe. 
Defcribe fiern Diomede in Fight,* 
And put the wounded Gods to flight. 
I dare not with Unequal Rage, 
On fuch a mighty Theme engage } 
Nor fully in a Verfe like mine, 
lUuftrious Amm'i Praife, and thiue. 
Let (he laborious Epic Strain 
In lofty Numbers fing the Man* 
That bears to diftant Worlds his Arms; 
And frights the German with Alarms: 
His Courage and his Condu6l tell. 
And on his various Virmes dwellt 
In Trifling Cares ny humble Moib 
A leis ambitious Trad purfues : 
Inftead of Troops in Battle mte. 
And Gaub with Brkitb Spears transfixt. 
She paints the foft DiRrck and Mein 
Of Dames expiring with the Spleeiu 

1 - From 
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From the gay Noife, afiPe^ed Air, 
And little Follie$ of tha Fair, 
'A flender Stock of Fame I raife. 
And draw from otbers Faults my Praife. 

O D E IX. 

:By Mr. CONGREFE.. 

Vidcs ut alU, ^e. 
In tht Third iHfallmf, Page 141. 

I. 

Lefs me, 'tis cold! how chill the Air! 
How naked does the World appear! 
But fee (big with the Ofif-fpring of the North) 

The teeming Clouds bring forth: 

A Show'r of foft and fleecy Rain 

Falls, to new-cloath the Earth again. 

Behold the Mountain-tops around. 

As if with Fur of Ermins crown'd: 
And lo! how by Degrees 
The univerfal Mantle hides the Tr^es, 

In hoary Flakes which downward fly, 
As if it were the Auimm of the Sky, 

Whofe Fall of Leaf would theirs fupply: 
Trembling the Groves fudain the Weighty aod bow 

Uke aged Limbs, which feebly go 
Beneath « venerable Head of Snow. 

n^Dif. 
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If; 

Diffufive Cold ddes the whole Earth invade, ' 
Like a Difcafei, through ^11 fts Veins 'tis fprcad, 
And each* late If \nng Stream is num'dadd dead. 
Let's melt the frozen Hours, maW warm the Ain ^ \r 
h^t chearful Fires SoV% feeble Beams repair; 

Fill the large Bo^vl with fparkling Wine^ 

Let's drink till our own Faces (hine; 
Till we like Sufl? appear. 

To light and warnfi the Hemifphert.' 
Wine can difpence To' aft both Light and Heat, 

They are with Wine incorporate : 
That pdw'fful Juice, with which no Cold dares saixr'' 
Which flill is fluid, and no Froft can fixj 

Let that but in abundance flow. 
And let it florm and thunder, hail and fnow, . 

•Tis HeavVs Concern, and let it be 

The Care of Heaven ftilh for me : 
Thefe Winds which rend the Oaks' and plough the Seis/ 

Great Jovb can, if he pleafe. 
With one commanding Nbd appeafe. 

III. 

rSeck not to know Co-Morrow's Dooms 

That is not oara which is to come. 
c! The prefenc Momen t*s all our (lore : 
The next, (hou'd Heav'n allow. 
Than this will be no more v.. 
So all our Life is* but one IndlhtNbiy. 
Look on each Day you've paft 
. . To be « mighty Treafure won : 
Ancf iay each Moment out in hafle $ 




tS HORACE. Book I. 

We're fure to live too faft> 

And cannot live too foon. 
Youth docs t tboa&od Pleafures brings 

V/hich from decrepit jigi wiU flj ) 
Sweets that wantoo i'th'Bo&m of tbe Spring. 

In Wmttr't cold Emhracei djre. 

IV. 

Now, Love, tbat evoMiiig Boj, invitee 

To revel, while we may, in (oft Del^hti: 

Now, the kind Nymph yields all her Charms, 

Nor yields in vain to youthful Arms. ** 

Slowly fhe promifes it Night to meet, 

^t eagerly prevents the Hour with fwifrer Feet* 

To gloomy Groves and ob(core Shades Ihe flklb 

There vails the bright Gxifeffioo of her ByClp 

Unwillingly fhe ftays, 
Would more unwillingly depart^ 

And in foft Sighs conveys 

The Whifpers oi her Hearr, 
Still (be invites and dill denies 
And vows (he'll leave you if you're rude % 
Then from her Ravi(her (he flies. 

Bur flies to be purfu'd f 
If from his Sight (be does her felf convcyj 
With a feign'd Laugh (be will her felf betray, 
And cunningly infirud him in the way* 
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ODE IX. 

By Mr. D R r D E N. 

In tht Second Mifcellany^ Vagi 77* 

!• 

BEhold yon Mountain's boary height, 
Made higher with neiv Mounts of Snow \ 
Again behold the Winter's weight 

Opprf is the labVing Woods below: 
And Streams with Icy Fetters bound, 
Benum'd and crampt to foKd Ground.' 

With well heap'd Logrdiflblve the Co!d| 

And feed the genial heat with Fires ^ 
Produce the Wine, that makes us bold ; 

And fprightly Wic and Love inrpire5« 
For what liereafter (hall betide» 
God, if 'cis worth his Care, provide. 

III. 
Let Him alone with what He made. 

To tofs and turn the World below ; 
At His Command the Storms invade } 

The Winds by Hit Commiilion blow^ 
Till with a Nod He bids 'em ceafe. 
And then the Calm returns, and all h Peacc^ 

To-^Morrow and her Works defy. 

Lay hold npon the prefent Hour, 
And fnatch the Pleaforcs paiTing by, 
* To put them out of Fortunes Pow'r : 
Kor Love, nor Love's Delights difdaim 
What e're thou gtt'ft t» Dty is Gaittt 

B 4 y. Secors 
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• * 

V. 

Secure thofe Golden early [Joys, 

That Youth unfowr'd with Sorrow bears, 

EVe with ring time the tafte deftroys, 
With Sickncfs and unwieldy Years! 

For adive Sportis, for pleafing Reft, 

This is the time to be poffeft. 

The bed is but in Seafon be ft. 

vr. 

The 'pointed Hour of promised Blifsj 

The pleafing Whifper in the Dark, 
The half unwilling willing Kifs,. 

That Laugh that guides thee to the Marie, 
When the kind Nymph V70u*d Coyiicfs feign. 
And hides but to be found again, 
Thcfc, thefe are Joys th? Gods for Youth ordain, 

ODE IX. 

Imitated. 

Since the Flills. all around us do Penance iii Snow, 
And V/inier's cold Blafts have bcnum'd us below ; 
Since the Rivers chain'd up, flow with the fame fpeed, 
As Criminals move to'ards the Pfalm they can't Read; 
Throw whole Oaks at a time, nay, whole Groves on the 
To kerp cut the Cold, and new Vigour infpirc. [Fire, 
Ne'er wafte the dull lime in impertinent Thinking, 
But urge and purfue the grand Bufinefs of Drinking. 
Come, pierce your old Hogflieads, ne'er ftint us in Sherryj 

For this is the Seafor^ to drink and be Merry : 

■ •■' - That 
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That reviv'd by good Liquor, and Billets together. 

We ^ay brave the loud Scornivsand defy the cold Weather^ 

We'll have no more of Bullnefs $ but> Friend, as you love us. 

Leave it all to the Care of the good Folks above us* 

Whilfl your Appetite's drong^and good^Humour remains! 

And adive, brisk Blood does enliven your Veins, 

Improve the fweet Minutes in Scenes of Delighr, . 

Let your Friends have the Day, and your Midrefs the Night. 

In the Dark you may try, whether VhtUis is kind. 

The Night for Intrigues was ever defign'd j 

Though (he runsfrom^ your Arms, and retires to a Shade, 

Some Friendly kind Sign will betray the coy Maid< 

All Trembling you'll find the poor ba(hful Sinner i 

Such a Trefpafs is Venial in anj Beginner : 

But, remember this Counfel when once you have met her,' 

Get a Ring from the Nymph, or fomething chat's better. 

ODE xiir. 

By Mr. GLJNFILL. 

Cum Tu, Lydia^ Tikphi, (ji>c. • 
In the Tourth MifcelUny, VageiZgl 

!• 

WHen happy Sinphons too prevaiKng Cbarmr^ 
His rofie Neck, and his foft waxen Arms, 
Inhumane Lydia wantonly you praife, 
How cnielly my jealous Spleen you raifc! 
Anger boils up in my hot laboring Breafti 
Mot to be hid, and lefs to be fuppreil* 

B f \^J^%!t^ 
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11. 

^ Then *mixt the Rage, the Fondnefi, tad the Shime,- 
Mor Speech, nor Tboughfy nor Looks remtm tte fiuDC. 
Fickle u my Mmd my virious Colour (hews, 
And with my Tide of Ptffion ebbs tad flows: 
Tears dealing fall diftilTd by foft Defire, 
To (hew the meltiDgSk>wiie(s ol the Fire. 

III. 
Ah ! when I fee that find Neck betray 
The Drunken Youth's too ruddy wanton Pliy; 
»7ben on thofe pafTive lips the Marks I find 
Of frtntick boiling Kiflbs left behind; 
I rave to think thefe cruel Tokens (hew 
Things I can not oiiftike, tad wonU not know. 

IV. 
How foad*s the Hope, how feoli(h and how nm^ 
or lalUrg IjDve from the ungrateful Swain! 
(Who that feft Lip fo roughly cto invades 
Hurting with cruel Joy the tender Maid* 
Qu'ckly they're glutted who (o fieroe devour; 
They fuck the Ne^ar, and throw by the Flower. 

V. 
Bat oh! thrice happy they that equal move 
In an unbroken Yoke of faithful Love! 
Whum no Complaint, no Strife, no Jealoufie 
So|s from their gentle, grateful Bondage frees 
But^ili they dear taft murual Slaves remain. 
Till unkind J>eath breaks the unwiUing Chain. 
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O D E XV. 
Imitated hf Mr. S. W. 

Never Printed befbrc. 
1. 

As Paris f(m^h*d th$ via*rj Vhh^ 
BiMrmg his fatal PHzt fair Helea, hmi, 

Th$figbing Wmds and witf'mg Main 
^ew calm, whiljl Nereus thus firtteU bis Vwm 

Unhappy t&Hthf furfu^d by Fati 

Andaii that is tmfprttm/tti: 

Alas! thou know'ft not, void of Car§^ 
How groat a Ilamo thofi toeming Billows Beait* 

Uith armed 7h>ops, toith Sword and Firo, 

Shall all tinitid Greece eonfpiro 
TaAroakth'mlav^ Match, and rax£ thy Towh 
Jbsd rtndfrom Priam'i Head his Royal Crown. 

Troy'i proud I^mors and Neptune'i H^all^ 
Framed by Ap \Ws facrod Lyro, 

Shall thon bo humbled with d FaS, 
And in one cemmon Flame expired 

Priaai, whos now their happy Lord% 

By all his SubjeBsfi ador*d^ 
Shunt in his buyd City find a Gravo, 
Mr in thofiaming tUo a Funeral hav$. 

Tondor methinhs the dtfmal Tragedy 
hfiif is reprefenting to rnsno Eye. 
Methshh I fee the eonqH*ring 'Droops appear] 
Sweating beneath the glorwus Arms they bear\ 
The frammg Steeds^ wtth Thunder arv^d andHMif 
Ikiva 9'er$bobiQ$^ Flaim as^/vift «i Fafe. 

tmder 
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Xiuder d'lffhyd tkewnrUki Banner bears 
REVENGE, mfcrib'J in bloedy CharaBers. 
"Revenge and "Ruin lead the furious )Bandj 
Honor arid difmal Deaths its Stefs attend^ 
Conqueft at length comes panting up behind. 
Methinks the azure Curtains of the Sky 
Opening, prefint all Htav'n unto my wcndVmg 'Eye. . 

The Gods are all in Counfelfate^ 

Determining the Trojan Fate. 

Jove's Thunder-bearer arm* d does fiaudi. 

Pallas her /Egis takes in hand: . 

And ail but Venus mil comply^ 
' With Troy's determined Deftmy. 

under her Condu^, thou in vain (halt bear -r 
The hard Fatigues of unfuccefsful War^ 
Seme Love-Iafre^e more ski full to attempt, <: 
Braver sb Venus than in. Mars his^Camp : . 
Inhere thou might^Jiput. ofDangef range and rovi . 
ThrCHgh all the hidden Myjjjeries of Love : 
Hloere thou might' ft with perfumes anoint thy flair, 
And tune in wanton. Airs th^. warbling Lyre, 
Grattftil and pleafing to the feeble Fair. 

III. 

But in hi-r Camp in .vain fh^lt thou refide. 

In Vleafure drown'd and with Enjoyment cloyU: . 
Jn vainfhalt thou attempt to fly 
From thy puffaing Dejliny : • 

At length thou /halt (but oh too late!) ' 

Fiel the long, long deferved Blow of Fate, ... 

See, fee XJlyBJ^s and the ?y\\on Sire - ! 

lorfculking ?ms4arnefily enquire. . 

See fierce Merion feeksjo bring kim forth, . 

9fi'»UhafwMingTideofmMth.^ ' 
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And ail ihe injw*d Greeks, '»bofe bUtd'mg IVotmds 
Excite their Coftrage to redrefs their fVrwgs, 
H^fetiaking Swords vihen feeble you 
Half Dead.withTei^r JhaU trembling view, ^ i. ; 

. Smft^ as the f anting Doe 
Sfying . the Wolf her hungry Toe,' 
H^tnged with Fear, thoH*lt leave the warlike Seats , 
' Andfetk amengft the Fair a fafe Retreat. 

IV. 

Achillef Jhnll awhile^ refent his-Wrdng,* 

H^ofe Abfencemay the Trojan Fate prolong: 
But whets apfeas*d, no more fhaU he retreat, 
But with redoubled Force his Blows repeat, * 

Vhtil in Seas of Blood he quench his angry Heat, 
Thoufands of Men /hall fall, and Trojan Dames, - 
Embarc[H*d fir Styx in their ownCrimfon Streamr. 

At length ten rowling Tears /h all bring about the times jL 
^en Troy firft drown'd in Blood mufi end in Flames, 
Then in one blazing File/hall Troy expire, 

Axtd then thy Flames of Love JhaU end in Flames of Fire. 

O D E XIX, 
By Mf. CONG RE FE. 

Mater fa&va Cupidinum, ^c. 
In the Third MifieUany. Fage 137/. 

II. 

TTH E Tyrant Qiiten of (oft Dcfircs, 
■■• With the rcfiftlcffi Aid of fprightly Wine; 
And wanton Eafe, confpirei 
T» make my H wt iu Peace rcfigii, 
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And to admit Love's long rejcAed FireSi 
For beaateout Qlf$9m I buni % 
The Flames To long repcU*d wi'tb doi^ Ibrcv retwn: 
Eodlefs her Charoit appear, and flmit more bright 
Than poliihM Marble when refle^ng Light : 
With winning Coyners Ihe mj Soul dtfarms i 
And when her Looka are cddeft, moA flie warms: 
Her Face darts forth a thonfiuid Rajri 
Whofe Luflre an unwary Sight betrays, 
My Eye-baJIs fwioift and I grow giddy while I g|W« 

IL 
She comes! She comes! flic nifties in my Vfiosl 
At once all Vifim enteri, and at large (he reigoi! 
Cffrm no more with her Abode is bleft^ 
I am her Palace, and her Throne my Brtaft* 
Of Savage Sg/ibum Arms no more I writo^ 
Or Fgfibun Archers^ who in flying %ht| 
And make rough War their fport^ 
Such idle Themes no more (hall mdVe 
Kor any thing but what's of high Import i 
And what'a of high Import but Lovef 
Vervain and Gums, and the green Turf prepare i 

With Wine of two Years Old, your Cups be fill'd: 
After our Sacrifice and PrayV, 
The Goddefi may iaclino her Heart to ykdd« 
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ODE XXIL 
By Lord ROSCOMMON. 

Integer VhUf |^ 

XTIrtHe, Dear Friend, needs no Defence« 

^ The furefl Guard is lonocence.* 
None knew, 'till Goiir created Fear, 
What Darti or pojfon'd Arrows were« 

Integrity undaanted goes 
Through Ly^^ Sands or Sephum Snowi^ 
Or where Hydaff$i wealthy fide 
Pa/s Tribute to the fmfim Pride. 

For as (by amorous Thoughts betray'd) 
Garclefs in Sabim Woods 1 firay'd, 
A grifly foaming WoIf» Unted, 
Met me unarmed, yet uembling fledt 

No Beaft of more portentous Size«< 
In the Umminn Foreft lyes; 
None 6ercer» in Htunidi^ bred, 
y^ith Ctinhs^i$ were in Triompli led** 

Set me In the Remoteft Place, 
That SififOM^i irozea Arms embrace^ 
Where angry Javi did never fpure 
Qat Breath of kind ml tCQip'rate Airi 
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^ Spt me, where on fomc pathlefs Pjain 
'^erwarthy^/Mni complaia, \ 

To lee the Chariot of the Sua '^ 

So near the fcorchicg GHintry^^ruir; ^ 

The burning Zone, the frozen Ifle'f, 
Shall hear me fing of Cdm*% Smiles, : 

All .qold but in her. Breaft I wUl defpifc, 
And dare all Heat but that of C4/m*s £ye9. 

m 

ODE XXII. 

Imitated by the fame Hand. 
Printed before Mrs. Phillips'/ Foems, printed fir J.T.- 

Virtue (dear Friend) iaeeds no Defence; . 
No Arms but its own Innocence -, 
Quivers and Bows, and poyfonM Darts, 
Are only us'd by Guilty Hearts. 

II.- 
An Honed Mind fafely alone, 
May travel thro' the Burning Zdne ; 
Or thro* the decpefl: Scythian Snows, . . 

Or where the fam'd HydaJ^es flows. 

While rul'd by a rcfiftlefs Fire, 

Our great *OnW/i I admire,' , 

The hungry Wolves that fee me flifay,' 

Unarm'd and fingle, run away. 

-JV.' - 
Set me in the remoteft Place - " 

That cverNe//K»e did em1)racej 

• When^ 
• Mrv.-QAcrioc Phillips..^^ 
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When there her Image fills my Brcaft, 

Helicon is not half fo bltJL 

V. 

Leave me upon forhe Lyhiim Plain, 

So (he my Fancy entertain. 

And when the thirfty Monftcrs meet, 

They*ll all pay homage to my Feet. 

VI. 

The Magick of Ormda.*8 Name 

Not only can their F.iefccncfs tamei 
But if that mighty Word I oace rehearff> 
They feem fiibmifli^ely to roar in Verfe. 

ODE xxn. 

Imitated by Mr. THOMAS TALDEN.. 

In thi Fourth MifielUnff Fuge iq6. 

I. . . 

npHE Man that's uncorrupf, and free from'Goil% 
"*• That the Rcroorfc of fecret Crimes ne^cr fekr 
Whofe Breaft was nt*er debauch'd with Sin, 
But finds all calm, and all at peace within ; ' - 

In his Integrity fecure. 

He feari no Danger, dreads no PowV: 

U^elefs are Arms for his Defence, 

That keeps a faithful Guard of Innocence. 

U* 
Secure the happy Innocent may ro?e, 
The Care of cv'ry PowV above : 
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Altho' unarm'd he wanders o'er 

The treacherous Lyh\eC% Sands, and faithlefi Shore. 

Tho' o'er th' inhofpitable Brows 

Of ravage Caucafus he goes : 

Thro* Africits Flames, thro' Scythla\ Saows, 

Or where Hydaffes, fam'd for Monfters, flows, 

III. 
For as within an unfrequented Grov^ 
I tun'd my willing Lyre to Love: 

With pleafiog am'rous Thoughts betray'dy 

Beyond my Bounds infenfibly I ilray*d| 
A Wolf that view'd me fled away; 1 

He fled from his defencelefs Prey , 

When i iovok'd Mark's Aid, 

Akho* unarm'd, the trembling Monfier fled. 

IV. 
Kot JUmm^i teeming Sands, nor barbarous Shore^ 
£'er fuch a dreadful Native bore: 

Nor jtfrick*s nurfing Caves brought forth 

So fierce a Bead, of fo amai'ng Growth* 

Yet vain did all his Fury prove, 

Againfl a Bread that's arm'd with L6ve$ 

Tho' abfcttt, Cfiir Matia^s N^nm 
Subdaea the Fierce, and m^ea tb« Savage tanae. 

V. 
C>mmir me sow to that abandoo'd Place» 
.Whence cheerful Light withdraws its Ray a } 
No Beams on barren Nature finile, 
Nor fruitful Wtnda refreik th'totemj^'race Sui: 
But Tempers, with eternal Froft,^ 
Still rage around the gloomy Coaftj 
Whilfl angry JFm iofefts the Atf ,_ 
And black with Cleisda,. deforw the fidktt Year. . 

VLOr 
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VI. 

Or place me now beneath the Torrid Zooe, 

To live a Borderer on the Sun ; 

Send me to fcorching Landf^ ^h»U H«aC 
Guards the de(lru6tive Soil from Humaac FciBt : 
Yc( there Til fing ldsrM*t Name, 
And /port, uninjur'd, 'midil the Fbunc: 

iditrWs Name ! That will create, even there* 

A milder Climate^ and more temperate Air* 

ODE XXII. 

Fanphrafiically Imitated by Mr. ?• 

Knftr Frmtid befor$. 
Ifltcgcf ?xcv> fcelerif^ pHnif> c$^. 

I. 
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Thcu uglf fiend of Hil^t Mwa^! 
Wraft 'm thick Clouds and Shadis of Ni^bi, 
To emfcioHs Souls direS thy, Fligh ! 
There brood on Guilty fix tlm$ a loMth*d SmbrMd, 
And frof Agate vam Terrors^ JFri^htf, 
Dreams Goblim^ and imagined Sfrigbts^ 
Thy vifinutry Tribe, thy black and menfirom Kaa. 

G0y hatmt the Slave that Jiains his Hands ia Gore$ 
loffe/s the perjured Mindt and wraek thi Ufunr flvirft 
Than his OffreJlm shd the foor befort^ 

II. 
Vmiyy yoH feeble Wretches! you frefan 
TheibttYtng Wefgery ef War\ 

TU 
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the piifin^d Dart, the Parthian Bov, and Spisr 
Like that the warlike Moor is wont to wield* 

Which poised and guided from his Ear 

He whirls impettiom thro* the Field: 
In vain you brace the Helm, and heave in vain the Shield, , 
He's only fafe who fe Armour of Defence- 
Is adamantine Innocence; 

III. 

Jf o*er thefieefy Alps he go, 

{Vaft Mountains of eternal Snow) ~ . , . 

' Oe wfme'fam*d Ganges and Hydafpes flo9\ -, 
If o'er parch'd Africk'i defart I^d^. 
^Wherethreatningfrom afar, 
1h* slighted TrofueUer ■ « .' » 

Incotmters moving Hills of Sandy 
No Senfe of Danger dkn difturb hii Reft \ 
He fears nfi'humefn^ Whck nor-favage Bc^ffi . 
Impenetrable Courage fleels his^manly Breaft. 

Jhiis loHwUhin the SaHaiB Gyove, ''■ 
While free from CoTe, andfuU of Love - 
I raife my tunefnl Voice, andjiray 
HegarMefs of my felf and Way, 
A gnhJlyWolf -with glaring Eye - " 

V'uwd me difarm*d, yet pafs*d'unhurtfiit^. 
A fiercer Monfter ne'er in tfuefi of Food 

Apulhti Fifrefis did moleft i ■ ' '' ' 

l^umidUL never faw a more prodigious Beajl: 
Nurtidia, Mother of the tawnf Brood 5 
Where the four Lyon /hakes his brinded Mam, 
And rears aloud for frey^ andfcours thefpaeious flain. 

• 
V^; Vhc» 
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V. 
Tlaci mt »htr» no fift BmxJe ef Summtr Wml 

Did 9'er thi ftiffned Soil miind: 
Pfljere no intruding IVarmth o\r durft invado 
But Wmttr holds his unmoUfted Seat 

In 4II his hoary Ro6es array*d, 
Jind rattling Storms of Hail, and noifie Tempefts beat, 

IPlact me^bineath the fcorchi^g Blaze 

Of the fierce Stmt's immediate Kays^ 

Where Houfe nor Cottage e V were feen, 
VIor rooted Plant or Tree, nor /fringing Green. 
Tet ( lovely Lalage ! ) my generous "Blame 
Shall ne'er expire ^ .I'll boldly fing of thee. 

Charm' J with the Mufick of thy Name, 
And guarded by the. Gods rf Love and Poetry, 

ODE XXVIH. 

ImiUted by Mr. P R 10 R. 

Tc Maris' <8c Terra?, numercque carditis Arenas 
Menforem, cohibenr, Achpa, 5cc* 

Printed in Mr, Pnor*j Poems, Page igy* 

SAY, dcarcft Villiers^ poor departed Friend, 
Since Meeting Life thus fuddenly inu(l end i 
Say* what did all thy bufie Hopes avail. 
That anxious thou from Pole to Pole didft Sail,^ 
E're on the Chin the fpringing Beard began 
To ^rea J a doubtful Down, and promife Maof? 
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what profited thy Thoughts, and Toils, and Caret, 
In Vigour naore ooafirm'dy and ripef YeaiiF 
To wake e'er Morning dawn to loud Akma; 
And march 'till Clofe of Nigfat ill heavy AroN : 
To fcom the Summer^f Sms, tad Wtnter'a Snowi^ 
And fearch thro' every Clime thy Coantry*s Poesf 
That thou might'ft Fortnnt to thy Side eng^. 
That gentle Peace SMght quell Milkm'B Ragei 
And jinnM*s Bounty crown her Soldier'a hoary Agel^ 
In vain we know that frec-witt'd Man haa FowV, 
To haften or protrad th' appointed Hour. 
Our Term of Life depends not on our Deed : 
Before our Birth our Funeral wai decreed. 
Nor aw'd by Forefigbt, nor milled by Chanocy 
Imperious Death direds the Ebon L4mce; 
Peoples great Htmj** Tombs,and leadsup Holim's Dance. 

Alike mud ev'ry State, and ev'ry Age 

Suflain the univerfal Tyrant's Rage : 

For neither WilliMm*s Pow'r, nor Marfs Charms 

Could or repel, or pacifie his Arms. 

Young Churchill fell as Life began to bloom ; 

And Bradfortts trembling Age expels the Tomb. 

Wifdom and Eloquence in vain would plead 

One Moment's R Tpite for the Learned Head. 

Judges of Writings and of Men hive dy'd % 

MiCdMAs^ SackviOi. SoctmHs^ and Hjd: 

And in their various Turns the Sons mufl: tread 

Thofe gI)omy Joumiesy which their Sires have Ied« 

The ancient Sige, who did fo long maintain, "" 

That Bodies die, but Souls return agaiUy 
With all the Birthvand Deaths he had in ftore» 
Went out PjtbagorMs, and came no more, 

"And 
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And, modern ./f^— -^-/, whofe capadoui Thoughe 
Is yet with Stores of wilder Notions f raoght, 
TooJoGnconvinc'dt (hall yield that fleeting Breath, 
Wbich play'd fo idly with the Darts of Death. 

Some from the ftranded Veilel force their Way; 
Fearful of Fate, they meet it in the Sea: 
Somq who efcape the Fury of the Wave, 
Sicken on Earth, and fink into a Gaave. 
In Journies, or at home, in War or Peace j 
By Hardibips many, many fall by Eafe. 
Each changing Seaibn does its Poifon bring; 
Rheums chill the Winter i Agues blaft the Spring : 
Wet, Dry, Cold, Hor, at the appointed Hour, 
All ad fubfervient to the Tyrant's Power; 
And when obedient Nature knows his WilL 
A Fly, a Grape- ftone, or a Hair can kill. 
For reftlefs Trpfirfine for ever treads ' 
In Paths unfeen o'er our devoted Heads; 
And on the ipacious Land and Liquid Main 
Spreads flo^ Difeaie, or darts a£li^ive Pain; 
Variety of Deaths con6rm her endlcfs Reign* 
On curft Pmva's Banks the Goddefs flood, 
Shew'd her dire Warrant to the rifing Flood; 
Then, whom I long muft love, and long muft moorOy' 
With fatal Speed was urging his Return; 
In his dear Country to difperfe his Care, 
And arm himfelf by reft for future War: 
To chide his anxious Friends ofl^cious Feari, 
And promife to their Joys his elder Years. 

OhJ Deftin'd Head! and oh! Severe Decree! 
Kor native Country thou, nor Friend (halt fee;* 
Nor War haft thou to Wage, nor Year to come: 
Impending Death is thine, and inftant Doom ! 

Harkl 
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Hark! The imperious Goddcfs is obc)*!], 
Vinds murmur. Snows dcfcend, and Wkters fpread ! 

jh! Kinfman, Friend ! Oh! Vain arc all the Cries 

Of humane Voice! Strong Deftiny replie^i 
WeepyoH'on Earth, for he fhalljleef beUio 5 
Thmc9 nom return, and thither all muft go. 

Who e'er thou arr, whom Choice or Bufinefs leads 
To this fad River or the neighbouring Meads; 
If thou may*ft happen on the drccry Shoars 
To find the Objefl which this Verfe deplores s 
Cleanfe the pale Corps with a religious Hand> 
From the polluting Weed and common Sand; - 
Lay the dead Heroe graceful in a Gravr> 
The only Honour he can now receive; 
And fragrant Mould upon his Body throw. 
And plant the Warriour Laurel o'er his Brow; 
Light lye the Earth, and idouriih green the Bough. 
**So may juft Heav'n fccurc thy future Life 
From foreign Danger j, and domeflick Strife: 
And when th' infernal Judge's difmal Power, 
From the dailc Urn fhall throw thy deflin'd Hoiir; 
When yielding to the Sentence, breathlefs thou ^^ 
And Pale (halt lye, as what thou buried now ; 
MayTome kind Friend the piteous Obje^fee, 
And equal Rites perform to that which once ^as ihtt* 
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ODE XXIX. 

^ranjlated by Mr. W. D U N C o M 8. 
To I c c I u s, a Philofophcr. 

Horace ufbrMtds him with his Intentim to quit his Bookt an J 
the Study of fhtlofifhy, for m Military Life, oHt of an ava^ 
ficious Temper, 

ICCIUS, whofe Bre»ft th^Araiian Gold infpiref; 
From Lufts of happy Wealth, with Martial Fireij 
Who boldly now defignt to take the Fields 
AgAin&Sabdai Kings, unknowing yet to yields 
And proudly meditat'ft the fullen Mede, ' 
Thy Slave in Chains triumphantly to lead. 
What Captive Dam'fel (hall thy Will obey, 
For Husband flain, and own thy Sov'reign Sway ? 
What fpruce and courtly Youth, with plaited Hair» 
Shall at thy Board the brimming Goblet bear i 
Skilful from his Hereditary Bow* 
With finewy Force the Parthian Shaft to throwi 
Who will deny, that Rivers may afcend, 
And Tyher's rapid Current backward bend ? 
When you, who promis'd better Things, prepare 
A Captain's Equipage, and feek the War : 
And change Fanatitis^ Books, with Care procur'd^ 
And Xenofhon and flato for the Sword. 

C " ODE 
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ODE XXXI. 

By Mr. J. H. 

Nivir Printed hfore. 

Quid Dedicatum, ^c. 

VXT^'^fi i^ rich ffarkling Juite I f^cnfia, 
^^ *Tis net a Bribi to tarn ft the Deitieu 

laJtnot Heaven the plenteous Crcfi ofCvm 

In rich Sardinia'i fat Endpfures bom; 

Not the large blocks Calabria*j Mountains feeJ, 

Nor numeretis Herds its teeming Valiies heed i 

Not th"^ Hofy Teeth reaid tender Afitn Fines, 

Nor Gold nor Gems that fleef in Indian Mms\ 

Nor verdani flains where fiUnt Lyris fows^ 

And deeds its fatning MoiJIttre as it goes. 

Where Fortune bltieMy has beflevfd^ber Vims, 

Let fitch f re fare mad drink the racey IVmes^ 

Zet the rich Merchant vho can nde the Sios, 

And of the Gods buy frofferens Voyages^ 

Zet him exchange his frecioees Gums and Spic4, 

And:Coftly Balms, for Wine to feed his Vice, 

Let him in Infcious far-fetched Daintias rtf^ 
Tcur endlefy Floods into his golden Bored, 
And drink the Vleafnre to his inmcfi Soed. 

Give me # whdfim Salkd from the Fieldtt 
Such hmely Fare as Nattere frmkiy yields i 
Add to this frftgal Life httt HeakJe and Sm/e, 
J aikro greater Things of Frentidmcu 
X^nlf$hou Cod of Numbers and the Zyre, 
Do thou my Mujs'ck and my Verfe inffire^ 
And when this fitowy Head is thUtd with Age, 
6tiU in pty Brea$ freferve thy Sacred 2Uf#* 



\ 
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ODE XXXUl 

Bj thi fame fimtd* 
Jtfiver frlnted btftn* 

AIbi, DC dolens, ^e* 

MOum not, Tibullus, iffime yomiir Charms 
Have drawn four ferjur^J Miftrefs frem jei/r JtHesi 
'Tis net your Fate aUhe: The hight^ Maid 
That Rome can boaft, is by her Leve betray'd^ 
And fines that Cyrus makes ttokistd Ritunfs, 
mUftfor a Nymfh lefs fdr and kind he bmnsl 
Sftt fooner /hall fierce Wolves with Kids conffire^ 
Than rigid Poloe grMt his le»d Defire, 
Or melt before the Boy's unlawful F$re.\ 
Thus do the hard unfeeling fewer s above 
Match the rough Vulture to the fofter Dove, 
And make a cruel Sfert of Mortals Love, 
Ifum If tho* nobler Virgins court my Bed, 
Am yef bewitch'd to Love a Chamber-Maid: 
Myrule> rolfgher than the beifiereus Waves, 
Has Charmi enou^ to make feer fotts Slaves., 
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BOOK n. ODE H, 

Imitated by Mr. PRIOR. 

]Vritti,M in the Tear 169^. 

ninuj l^ J.ToBfrn is.fn/iA 

fi^^^^O W'long, deWed ^IHm, wilt thoiTlte 
|^^^^S(^.J In the lerhargickSlrrp, the Tad Rfpofe, 
I ' .M.;" '?! By which thydbfe, thyconfl*nt Enein]>, 
I ■ «»i foftly hlU'd thee to (hy Woes t 
'. Or wikedegenerattlfle, orcesfetoownO 
Wnai iQy clQ Kirgs ia Caliiek Caqips have done i > 

The Spoilt iheybrouglu thec bsckiihcCrowDS ihey won> 3 
WiSiam (Co Fate r(i{uires) again it «rm'ilj ^ 

Thy Faiher to tie Field ii gone ; 
Again MaiJa weeps htr ibfent Lnrd 1 
For thy R«pofe content to rule alofc. 
Are tbyenervate Sons not yet alarm'd? 
WMn ffilliam fighis, dare tbey lock timely on,' 
So flow to get their ancient Fame rcftor'd, 
^^uct to melt at Beftitj's TcvSj noi follow Volour'i Sword? 
^\ U. See 
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II. 

See the repenting Ide awaken* 
Her vicious Chains the generous Goddefs breaks : - 
The Fogs around her Temples are difpeU'dj 
Abroad (he looks, and fees arna'd Belgia ftand 
Prepar'd to meet their common Lord's CommaDd; 
Her Lions roaring by her Side, her Ari^ws in her Hind : 
And blufhing to have been fo long with held, 
Weeps ofF licr Crime, an i haftens to the Field. 

Henceforth her Youth (hill be inui'd to bear 
Hazardous Toil and a^ive War: 
To maich benea h the 0;g-ftar*s raging Heat, 
Piiienc of Summc^r^s Draught, ard Martial S.veati 
And ody grieve in Winter's Camps to fi.ld 
Iti Days too fhort for Libours they delign'd : 
All Night beneath hard heavy Arms to watch, 
AM Day to mjunt the Trench, to dorm the Oreacbi; 
And all the ruggeJ Paths to tread 
• Where WiUhm and his Virtue lead 

f/iX Silence is the Soul of War; 

Deliberate Cotinfel mufl prepire 
The mighty Work which Valour muft com pleat: 
Tbui WiUiam refcu'd, thus preferves the S:ate^ 

Thus teaches us to think and dare : 
As whild his Canon jufl prepar'd to breath 
Avenging Anger and fwifc Death,' 
In the try'd Meial the clofe Dangers glow* 
And no^ too late the dying Foe 
Perceives the Flame, yet^cannot ward the Bbw. 

C I So 

(a) Eft e^ fiM tHttk Silimi9 

Mwees^ 8cc. ^^ 
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99 whilft tfi WiBam*$ Breofl ripe Counfels lye. 
Secret and fure as brooding Fate, 
Ke more of h(i D*%n appears 
Than what awakens GsBa's Fears. 
And (cbo' Guilt's Eye cm fharpiy penetrate) 
JMrtSttdLtmh can de(bry 
Only a long unmeafur'd Ruin nigb. 

IV. 
On Ntuwan G)a(ls and Banks of frighred S€ifti§ 
Lo the inapendirg Storms begin ! 
Britannia fafely thro' her Mailer's Sea 
Plows up her vi^orious Way. 
The Vrtnch Salmonem throws his Bolts in vain». 
V/hilft the TruB Tbumkrtr afTertf the Main! 
Tis done, to Shelves and Rocks his Fleets retire^ 
c. .,;r. v^^ry i^ vfrgfful Flames 

Hu'ns down the Pride of their prtfunriptuous NaRMf r 
They run to Shipwreck, to avoid our Firr,. 
And the torn Veffcls that regain their Coaft, 
Are but fad Marks to fhew the red are loft. 
All this the mild,, the beauteous Queen has doiie» 
And WiUiam^.i fofter Half (hakes Uwii Throne. 
Maria does the Seajcomnuind, 
Whild GaOia flies her Husband's Arm by Land : 
So,, the Sun abfent, with full Sway the Moon 
Governs the I/ks, and rules the Waves alone i 
So yun9 thurders when h:r Jovt is gone. 
2o l^ritannia /. Loofe thy Ocean^s Chains, 
WhilA Rujfel ftrikes the Blow thy Queen ordains: 
Thus refcu'd, thus rcvcr'd, for ever ftand. 
And blefs the Counfcl, and reward the Hand, 
^.Uriianmal, thy UmU reigns.. 

▼.From 
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V. 
(a) From Mar/s Conquefts^ and the refcu'd Main, 

Let Franci look forth to Samdn's armed Shore, 

And boaft her Joy for WilU4m*s Death no more, 
He lives, lee l^rance confefs the Vidbor lives : 
Her Triumphs for his Death were vain. 
And fpoke her Terror of his Life too plain. 

The mighty Years begin, the Day draws ni^h* 
In which that one of Lewis* many Wives, 
Who by the baleful Force of guilty Charms, 
Had long inihraird him in her wicber'd Arm?, 

Shall o'er the Plains from didant Tow'rs on high,- 
Cail around her mournful Eye, 
And with Prophetick Sorrow cry : 
J^y does my^Md Lord ntard his flight f | 
Ifhy dots Diffair pntvoke his Age to fight t 
As veil the Wolf may venture to i^gs^ge 
The angry LyorCs gentrotss Rage: 
The ravnous VhUht^ arut the Bird of Nighty 
As fafely tempt theftoofing Eagles Flight: 
A Lewis to unequal A'tns deff^ 
Ton Hero^ crowned with blooming ViSloty, 
ytt/i triumphing o'er KebeUKage refiram'd^ 
And yet unbreath'd from Battels gain d. 
See! aUyon dufij Fields quite cover d oor 
fplth hoftilo TroofSi and O.ange at their Head. 

C 4 Orangr- 

m e^ ■ ■ ' ■ 

(a) Ilium ex Maenibus heflicis, 

Matrona beUantts Tyranni 

Frofpiciensf (^ adtuta Virgo 

Sufpirit, Eheu ! Ne rudjs Agminam 

Sponfus lacefTat Regius afperam, 

Tadtu Leonem, quern croenca x 

Per medias rapit Ira Caedes. ^ 
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Orange deftin^d to comfUat 
The great Defigns of UbVmg ^ate. 
Orange ! The Name that Tyrants dread: 
He comes ! Our ruined Empire is no more: 
ThwTiy like the Perfian, goes the GzWxcV Thronti 
Darius J^/e/, yonng Ammon ttrges on. 

VI. 
Now from the dobious Battle's mingled Heat, 
(4) Let Fear look back, and firetcb her haft/ Wing^ 
Impatient to fecure a bafe Retreat : 
Let the pale Coward leave bis wounded King«. 

For the vile Privilege to breath. 
To live with Shame in dread of glorious Death, 
In vainj for Fate has fwifter Wfngs than. Fear». 
She follows hard, and flicks him id the Rear : 
Dying and road the Tyrant bitei the Groundr 
His Back tranifii'd with a diflioneft Wound i 
Whilfl thro* the fierceQ Troops and thickeft Pre&,' 

Virtue carries on Succefs; 
Whilft equal Heaven guards the diflinguifli'd Drav«, 
And Armies cannot hurt, whom Angels lave. 

VII. 
(b) Virtue to Verfe immortal Luftre gives; 
Each by the other's mutual Friendlhip lives: 



(4) Vidce ^ decorum eft fro Fatrid mors, 

Mors 0* Fugacem frofequUur Vsrum, 

Nee p*rcit tmbellis fuverua^ 

J.oplitibus timidoaue Tergo» 

(b) Virtus BepMifamfeia foraida 

Jntaminatis fidget Honoribus 

I^ec. ponit atit furnit Secures 

^rbitrio Popularis.4t*r4. 



? 
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JEm4s fufiffr'd, Achi&ts foughr. 

The Hero'9 Adis eularg'd the Poefs Thought j 

Or Virifi Majefty, and Homerh Rage, 

Had ne'er, like lafting Nature, vanquifli'd Age' : 

Whilft Ltwts then his rifing Terror drowns 

With Drums Alarms, and Trumpets Sounds, > 

Whilft bid in arm'd Retreats, and guarded Towns* ^ 

From Danger as from Honour free; 
Hc bribes clofe Murder againd open War: 
In vain you Ggllick Mufes drive 
With laboured Verfe to keep his Fame alive ; 
Your mouldring Monuments in vain you raiie 
On the weak Bafis of the Tyrant's Praife: 
Your Songs are (pldy your Numbers are prophane^ * 

* ris Incenfe to an Idol giv'n. 

Meat offfr'd to Fromttheuj* Man, 

That had no Soul from Heav'n. 
Againft his Will you chain your frighted King . 

On Rapid Rhine's divided Bed, 
And mock your Hero, whild you fiog 

The Wounds for which he oever bkd$ 
Fiilftiood does Poifon on your Praife dififufc. 
And Lrmii Fear gives Death to Boileau*^ Mule. 

VIII. 
On its own Wo^ch true Majefty is rear'd» 
And Virtue is her own Reward, 
With folid BeamF, and native Glory brighf. 
She neither Darknefs dreads, nor covets Lighti 
True to herfelf, and fix'd to inborn Laws, 
Nor Hink'^y Spice, nor lifted by Applaufe, 
Siie fr^m Kef ie tied Orb looks calmly down, 
On Life or Death, t Prifoo, or a Crown.- 

C f Whei* 



When, bound ia double Chtins poor Bilih hj» 
To foreign Arms, and inward Sjrifc a Prey, 
.Whilflone good Man buoy'd up her finkbg^ State }» 
And Vircoe labour'd againft Fate: 
When Fortune bafely with Ambition joined, * 
And all waa Conquer'd bat the Patriot's Mind :. 

When Sibrms let loofe and raging Seas> 
Juft ready the torn VifM to overwhelm, 
Forc'd not the faithful Pilot from his Hdm i 
Not all the Syrm S jngs of future Peace» 
And daadiog Profped of a promis'd Crown, ^ 
CeuDd lure his ftubborn Virtue down ; 
Bat agatoil Charms, and Threats, and Hell he ftood^ 
To that which was feverely good i 
Th?s had no Trophies juflify'd his Fame, 
Ko Poet bleis'd his Song with SaJ^H^i Name, 
Virtue alone did all that Honour bring, 
And Heaven as plainly pointed out the Kini^ 

As when he at the Altar flood, 
In all his Types and Robes of Powers 

Whilft at his Feet religious BritMt bow'd. 
And own'd him next to what we there adore.. 

IX. 
Say, joyful Jdaezey and Boym's vklorious Flood, 
(For each had mix'd his Waves with Royal Blood )^ 
When Pfliliam's Armies pad, did he retire. 
Or view from far the Batter^ diflant Fire? 
Could he believe his Perfon was too dear ? 
Or ufe bis Greatnefs to conceal his Fear ? 
Cou'd Pray Vs or Sighs the dauntlefs H^ro move^' 
Arm'd with Heav'ns Juftice,.and his People's Love,^ 
Thro* the firft Waves he wing'd hi< vent'rons Way^ 
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And on the adTerfe Shore arofe * 
(Ten thoufand flying Deaths in vain oppofc) 
like the Great Ruler of the Da/ 
With Strcngtlyand Swiftncfs mounting from the Seas. 
Like him all Day he toil'd \ but long in Night 
The God had eas'd his weary'd Light, 

E're Vengeance left the ftubborn Foes, 
Or WtUiaw^s Labours found Repofe. 
When his Troops faltcrd, (lept not he between } 
Reftoi'd the dabious Fight again 3 

Mark'd out the Coward that durft fly. 
And led the fainting Brave to Vi^ory ? 
Still, 45 (he fled him, did he not o'ertake 
Her doubtful Cour{e> and brought her bleeding back? 
^ By his keen Sword did not the Boldeft fall? 
Was he not King, Gobi raander, Soldier, All——? 
His Danger fuch, as with becoming Dread, 
His Subje£ts yet unborn (ball weep to read \ 
And were not they the Only Days chat c*cr 
The pious Prince refus'd to hear 
His Friend's Advices, or his Subjc6t*s Prayer? • 

X. 
Where. e*cr Old dAke his fruitful Water tumi, 
Or fills his VafTals Tributary Urns \ 
To BelgWt fav'd Dominionf and the Sea* 
Whofe righted Waves rt Joyce in WiHUms Sway, 
Is there a Town| where Children are not taught,. 
Heti Orange profftrdt fi^ ^^'^ Orange fiftgh, 
Thro* rapid Waters, mid thn^ flying Fire, 
Here rujh'd the frinct. hirt made whifU France ntire* 
By di£[£rent Nations be this Valour bleft, 
In di0erent Languages codfcfs'd, 
And then let Skufmn fpeak the refl^ 
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Let Shannon fpeak, how on her won'drifig Shore, 
When Coiiqucft on his hov'ring Armi did wiit, 
And only ask'd fome Lives to bribe her o*er. 
The Godlike Man, the more than Conqueror, 
With high Contempt fent back the fpfcioas Bait. 
And fcorning Glory at a Price too great. 
With fo much Power fuch Piety did join, 

As made a perfed Virtue foar 

A Pixh unknown to Man before,. 
And lifted Shaw!$ns Waves o'er thofe of Btynik . 

X'. 

Nor do his Subj:ds only (have 
The profp'rous Fruits of his indulgent Reign, 

His Coemies approve the pious War, 
Which with their Weapons takes away their Chaio. 
More than his Sword his Goodnefs ftrikes his Foes, 
They blefs his Arms, and figh they muft oppofc; . 
Judice and Freedom on his Cor.qiiefts wait,: 
And 'tis for Man's Delight that he is great: 
Succeeding Times (hall with long Joy contendi 
If he were qnorc a Vi^or, or a Friend: 
So much his Courage and his .Mercy ftrivcj 
hi wounds to cure, and conquers to.forgi.c. 

XU. 
Ye Heroes that have fought your Country's Caufi^ 
Redrcfs'd her L juries or form'd her Laws, 
To my adveniVous Song juft Witnefs bear, 
/(Tift t{)e pious Mufe, and hear her fwear, 
That 'cis no Poet's Thought, no Flight of Youth,.. ' 
But folid Srory, and fcvcrcft Truth, 
Tha* WiUiam treafures up a grea'er Name, 
Than any Cottntr),.any Age can boaS,; 

W And 
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(a) And all that ancieqt Stock of Fame 
He did. from his Fore-fathers take, 

He has improv'd, ao^ gives wi»li Incereft backj. 

And in his Conftellation does unite 

Their fcatter'd Rays of fainter Light ; 

Above or Envy's Lafh, or Fortune's Wheel, 

That fettled Glory (hall for ever dwell; 

Above the rolling Orbs and common Sky^. 

Where nothing cooies that e'er HiaJl dye. 

XUI. 

Where-rovcs the Mufc?' Where, thoughtWi to return. 

Is her (hort-Iiv'd VeiTel bornf 

By potent Winds too fubjed to be toft? 

And in the Sea of Wittiam\ Praif<rs loft > 

Nor let her tempt that Deep, nor make the Shore 
Where our abandon'd Youth (he kcs^ 
Shipwrack'd in Luxury and loft in Eafe^ 

tinhorn not Britannia's Danger can alarm, 

Nor H^iUiam^s exemplary Virtue warm : . 

Tell 'em hewe'er the King can yet forgive 

Their guilty Sloth; their Homage yet receive. 

And let th^ir wounded Honour live: 

But fure and fudden be their juft Remorfe, 

^wift be their Virtue's Rife, and ftrong its Courfe, 

(it) For tho' for certain Y^ars and deftin'd Times,^. 

Merit has lain confus'd with-Crimes^; 

(a j Virtm recliufens immmtis imr$, 
Ccelum^ mgatd tentat Jm Vid, 
Ccetkfqui vulgaris f^ Udam^ 
Sftrmt Htmumfugiente ftmU, 
(b) IP » ■ S afe Diefpiter _ 
JfJegbBm incefto dddidit IntsgrHm 
IRaro antHtdnUim fiiUfium 
lOtfirvit Mi t4xm CUud^^ 
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Tho* 7#tv fecm'd negligent of hunHii Ctret, 
Kor fcourg'd our Follies nor retnmVI our ]^ra/rf« 
His Juftice now demandt^ the eqaal Scales, 
Sedition is fupprefs^d, and Truth prevails : 
Fate its great Ends by (low Degrees attains, 
And lHr0f» is redeem'd, and miliam Reigns. 

ODE III. 

iEquam Memento, l^c- 

In the Third MifalUny, Page 1 8 1 . 

I. 

BE calm, my Tytl'ms, and (erene, 
However Fortune change the Scene! 
In thy moft Dejeded State, 
Sink not underneath the Weighty 
Nor yet, when Happy Dtjs begin, 
And the full Tide conies roWHng in^ 
Let a fierce unruly Joy 
The fettled Quiet of thy Mind deftroy; 

Howrver Fortme change th'SoHii 

Be cfikn, my Delius, andfirent! 

ISt thy Lot good, or be it HI, 
Life ebbs out at the fame rate diit: 
yrhether with bufie Cares oppreft. 

You wear the fullen Time away ; 
Or whether to fweet Eafe and Reft . 

You fometimes give a Dayi 

Circlcfly 
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Gvelefly laid^ 

Upderaeath a friendly Shade 

By Pines and Poplars mi^M Embraces made i 

^ear a River's Aiding Stream 

Fecrer'd in Sleep, blefs'd with a Golden Dream* 

in. 

Here, here, in this much envied State,. 

Jbec every Blefling on thee tvnit; 

Bid the Syrian Nard be brought. 

Bid the hidden Wine be fougbr,. 

And let the Rofe's (hort-liv'd Flower^ 

The fmiling Daughter of an Hour^ 

Plourifli on thy Brow : ^ - 

Enjoy the very, very now ! 

While the good Hand of Life is ia. 

While yet the fatal Siilers fpin. 

A little hence, my Friend, and thoa 

Maft into other Hands refign 
lliy Gardens and thy Parks, and all that no^ J 

Bears the pleafing Name of tkm»: 

Thy Meadows^ by whofe planted Tides, 

Silver Tyier gently glides I 

Thy pleafant Houfes; all muft gp^ 

The Gold that's hoarded in 'em too; 

A joUjr Heir (hall fet it free. 

And give the imprifon'd Monarch Liberty. 

V. 

Mor matters it, what Figure here ' 

Thou doft among thy] Fellow-mortals bear; 

How thou wert bprn, or how hegpt, 

Impartial Death matters it oot: 
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with what Titles thou doft fliin«, 

I 

Qr who was firft of all thy Lioe : ■ . 

Life's vain Amulements ! amid A which we dwell, 

Not weighed* nor underftoodi by the grim God of Hdl. 

Vi. 
In the (ame Road (alas!^ All travel on! 
By all alike, the fame fad Journey mud be gone ! . 

Our blended Lots together lye. 
Mingled in one common Urn, 

Sooner or later out they fly : 
The fatal Bout then wafts us to the^ Shore,.. 
Whence we never flialJ return . 
Never— —Never more ! 

ODE IV. 

Imitated, 
, The Lord G rto the E. of J—. 

iJ^efii jtncilUi $ibi Amor Vudoru &^* 

I. 

DO non rooft fragcant Earl, difclaim 
Thy bright, thy reputable Flame* ., 

To B /e,the Browns . 

Butpublickly efpoufe the Dame, 
And fay G— — i—-^tlH lew^^' 

. • IL ; 

Full many Heroes ^erce and keen, ^ . 
With Drabs have deeply fmiccea bccfv ' 
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Alr.hough right good Commanders* 

Some who with you have Hounflow Ceen, 

And fome who've been in Tlnndtn* 

ni, , 

Did not bafe Greher's Tegg inflame 
The fober Earl of N ---^m^ 

Of fober Sire defcended. 
That carclefs of his Soul and Fame, 
To Piay-Houfcs he Nightly came* 

And left Church undefended. 

IV. 
The Monarch who of Trma is Height, < 
Who rules the Roaft with matchlefi Mighr 

Since WiUitkm went to Heaven } 
Lovei Mdmtinnh hia Lady brighCi 

Who was but ScMrron's Leaving. 

V. -^ 

Tbo* thy dear Father kept an Ion,: -r sp 

At grixly Htad of Sartuen, I 

For Carriers at Nortkampim ; ' >^ 

Yet (he might come of gentler Kin 

Thin q'er that Father dreamt on. 

VI. 
Of Pro£Fer8 large* her Choice bad flie» 
Of Jewels, Plate, and Land in Fee» 

Which (he with Scorn rejeded: 
And can a Nymph Gx virtuous* be 

Of Bafe-born Blood fufpeaed > 

VIII. 
Her dimple Cheek and roguifh Eye* 
Her flender Waftr, and taper Thigh^: 

I always drought provoking ^ . 



V?V J 
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Bur, Faith, tho' I »lk waggUhlj, 
I mean no more than joking. 

VIII. 

Then be not jealous, Friend, for why? 

Mj Lady Marcbionefs is nigh. 
To fee I ne'er (hall hurt ye; 

Befides, you know full well, that I 
Am turn'd of Fire and Forty. 
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O D E IV. 

ffintiim the Tirft Vm cfMifieligny Poems^ Tsj^i l»t^ 

BLufh not, my Friend, to own the Lot e 
Which thy fair Captive's Eyes do tto\re^ 
jfdfiiits once the fferce, the bntfc, 
Sroopt to the Beauties of a Slave ^ 
2>«wsj^'s Charms could over-power 
jfjax her Lord and Corqusror 5 
Great jigamemnm, wheii Sdccefs 
Did all bis Arms with Conquefl blefsj^ 
When HtBor't Fall had gain'd him more 
Then Ten lon^ rolling Tears before 5 
By a bright captive Virgin's Eyes 
£'en in the midft of Triumph dyes. 
You know not to what mighty Line 
The bvely Maid may make you joyn; 
See bat the Charms her Sorrow wears, 
N9 CommoQ Caufe couU draw fiich Tears $ 

Thofie 
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Thofe Streams fure that adorn her fo 
For lofs of Royal Kindred dow: 
Oh \ Think sot fo divine a Tbing 
Could from the Bed of Commons (pring). 
Whofe Faith could fo unmov'd remain. 
And fo averfe to fordid Gain» 
Was never born of any Race 
That might the nobleft Love difgrace. 
Hter blooming Face, her fnoi^y Armii 
Her V9t\\ (hap'd Leg,, and all her Charmtj 
Of her Body, and her Face, 
h poor I, may fafely praife. 
Safped not Love the youthful Ragt 
FroQi H0rMa^$ declining Ag^, 
But think removM by hftf Tearii 
All his Flames and all thy Ftaf s. 

To his Friend Captain Chamberliks; 

Jto Lovi with A LMdfhehoiitMkenmMnAlgtritte TriustSeM^ 

» 

In Altefion to the Fourth ODE. 
Bj Mr. Yaldem. 

In ih$ Third MifitlUvoyt Ta^$ iiS, 

' T ^ ^ "° Difgrace (brave Youth) to own 

^ By a fair Slave you are sndone: 
Why doft thou blufb to hear that Name, 
And ftifle thus a generous Flame ? 
Did not the Fair Bfifits faeretoforo 

With powerful Chan&aittbdae^ 
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2&r »$ bir ShotdJersfit to biw 
Tbi IVii^ht of Love, whm it onctfufiem tber$\ 

She'ii rather wmtm in a Stremn, 

Or in thojMry Memhms play. 

As yet not confciom of a Iltmo , 

Bta thtu which fiorobes 4ftr, the Denj, 

II. 

A»bili your Imfortunhies JeUy, 

Time will di/clofi the hidden Tredfmo, 

Thin with a juft Confent you may 

Take the Toffeffion of the Fleafure, 

jilroadyjhe reveals her Fiamo, 

The God of Love is big within her: 
Mer Words, her Eyes, her ovory thing froclaim 

How fain Jhe*d be a Sinner, 

See with what fervent Heat /he preffot, 

As iffhed chsUlonge your Addrtffes. 
Sm how.tko Blufhes fly fiom evry Tart 
And foftly tell the DiBates of her Heart. 

Hor is it aUfo ftrange and new, 
^atttre ftifflies fh$ Strength (he takes from yotOi 

III. 
Tbojfrightly Uj/mfb no longer can conceal, 
Mtr Adorning Beauty Jhe^s refolv'd tojfmd 

Withfomo dojerving Friend, 
j>er Death o'er aUber Glories draws the Veil 
To tell the Truth, flte's ext^ifitely fine, 
jf^ her the [cotter* d Bay^ of Beauty join, 
mature in her has her wbote felf undonoi 
And robs the Sex, to Crowd them into em* 

Chloris and Phillis fimetbing fair. 
Are bu$ us FoiU, fhoHU tb^y with bw $mfar$,] 
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Thi Mom herfelfwhrn at the F$ill, 
Is in n/peB but gloomy ^ Jark mdddl ^ 

N<«f t^ttty NedV mofl amorous Graeo, 
XMt reach the bright PerfiBion rfher Fa^e, 

Tho* to a Miracle fi neat, 

JTosidfmtairhe were a Cheats 

O D E VIII. 



Mnilijbed ly Mr. D UK E. 
In the fhrfl Mifcellany, Vag. f l(»* 

IF ever any injur'd Powder, 
B^ wluch the faUc ^ariue fwofe, 
Falfc, fair Barine, on thy Head 
Had the leaft Mark of Vengeanot (hcdj. 
If bat a Tooth or Nail of thee 
Had fuflfer*d by thy Rnjury, 
I ihould believe thy Vows ^ bat tlioa 
Since perjur'd doft more charmiog grow; 

^ Of all our^ottth the pubHck Care, 

> Nor haH fo falfe as thoa art fair. 

^- It thrives with thee to be forfwona 

^ By thy dead Mother's facred Un^ 
By Heaven, and ail the Stara Uiat Omi] 
V^ithout, and evevy God within. 

yyentu hears this, and all the wUb 
At thy empty Vom* does^ibilc^ 
Her Nymphs all fmile, her little Sai 
Does finilc/and to hi»43|iivtt nvir 
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Docs fmilc, and fall to whet hw Dartf, ^ 

To wound for thee fre(h Lovers Hearts. 

See all the Youth does thee obey, 

Thy Train of Slaves grows every Day i 

Nor leave thy former Subjcfl"s thee, 

Tho* oft they threaten to be freej 

Tho' oft with Vows falfe as thine are. 

Their forfwom Miftrefs they forfwear. 

Thee every careful Mother fears 

For her Son's Bloomirg Tender Years; 

Thee frugal Siref, thee the young Bride, 

In Hymen'% Fetters newly ty'd. 

Led thou detain, by (Ironger Charms, 

Th' expefted Husband from her Arros« 

O D E X. 

By Mr. T. B. 
Ntvn Frinitd Sif9n. 

RcSius vives, L/V/W, &c. 

L 

^Ruft m§, JeMr Wriend, shefafifi WMy, 
T0 ftetr in Lifi's incmftant Sea^ 
h not t$o far to truft iho treach'rous TuU, 
Whilfl tho fmooth WtUors gently glidoi 
Nor wh'dfi the anffry Billows roMr, 
To touch too nigh ufon tho dtm^fOHs Sboro, 

U. 
He, vho within tho golden Hum 
' Cwfines bUfweUmg fajpon in^ 
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As hit greM Soul di[d»im the homely Cell 

Uloere humble Foverty doth dwell ^ 

So is his Modefty as great. 
To baulk the Envy of a frmely State, 

III. 

The haughty Pine rohich proudly fhrouds 

Us leafy Brow among the Clouds^ 
Stands fi'iU exposed to each rude Blaft of Wmd: 

Nor can the lofty Tow*rs find^ 

When the loud Thunder-ftorms arife. 
Any FroteHion in their Neighbour Skies. 

IV. 

He who's a Slave to neither State, 

Nor Jhrinks when Poor, nor fwetis when Oreat* 
tor Jove, the fame who does the Wmtir brin^t 

Will clofe the frozen Sceno again ; 

When the fair SfringJhaU foon appear , 
In all her Charms to grace the new-born Year* 

V. 

Tho* now the Clouds feem big with Rain» 

Xetfear not, * twill clear up again. 
Jits Bow Apollo do's not always bend. 

Nor on wild Beafts his Fury ffendi 

But fometimes does his Mufe infpin 
With the fift Accents of his milder Lyre. 

Vf. 

Beware, when Fortune proves unkind, 

To keep afieddy well-poised Mind $ 
That, whatfoever Storms appear. 

All may be calm and tfuiet then : 

But whin with too indulgent Gules 
She fills, then gather myourfwelUng Sails, 



Ci\^^ 
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O D E X. 

By Mt^. NORRIS. 

JleSius vlves^ Licfni, ^e, 

I. 

**np IS much the better Way, beb'eve me 'tis 

-*" Not far to ventarc on the great Ah^fs^ 
Nor yet (from Storms thy Veffel to iecure) 
To touch too nigh upon the dangerous Shore* 

IF. 
The Golden Mioit, as (he's too nice to dweH 
Among the Ruins of a filthy Cell, 
So is her Modefly withal as greu^ 
To baulk the Envy of a Princely Seaf:* 

III. 
Th'ambitious Winds with greater Spite combine 
To (hock the Grandeur of the ftately Pine. 
The Height of StruAure makes the Ruin large^ 

And Clouds agaioft high Hills their hottefl Bolts difcharga 

iv. 

An Even WcU-pois'd Mind, an Evil State 
With Hope, a Good with Fear does moderate. 
The Summer's Pride by Winter is brought downj 
And Flowers again the Conquering Seafon crown. 

V. 
'JTake heart, nor of the Laws of Fate complain-, 
Tho' now 'tis cloudy, 'twill clear up again. 
The Bow Apolio does not alv^ays ufe. 
But with his milder Lyre fotnetimes awakes the t/k^i 

VI. Be 
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VI. 
Be Life and Spirit, when Fortune proves unkind, 
And fummo?! up the Vigor of thy Mind. 
But when ihou'rt driven by too officious Gale?, 
Be wife, and gather in the fwcliing Saik. 

O DE X. 

In the Second MifieQany, fage 130. 

WE mud all live, and we would all live vveU, 
But how to do it very fcvv can tell; 
He fure doth beft who a true Mean can keep, 
Nor boldly fails too far into the Deep, 
Nor yet too fearfully creeps near the Lind, 
And runs the Dianger of the Rocks and Sand. 
Who to that happy Medium can attain, 
Who neither feeks for, nor dcfpifes Gain, 
Who neither finks too loUf, nor aims too Li hJ 
He fhuns th» unwholfom Ills of I^over ty 3 ' ; 

And is fecure from Envy, which attends 
A furopruous Table, and a Crowd of Friends.' 
Their treacherous Height doth the tail Pinc3 tv^Ac 
To the rude Blafts c.f every Wind that blows j 
And lofty Towers unfortunately hi^h. 
Are near their Ruin as they're near \hz Skv j 
And w'ien they fall, ^Jiat was ihoir Piide btioie^ 
Serves only then t'encreafe their Fall tJic more. 
Who wifely governs and dirc^s his Mind, 
Never defpairs, though Fortune be uijkind j 
He hopes, and though he fi^ds he hop*d ia vain, 
He bean it patiently, and }i;>pcs again. 
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And if at h(l a kinder Fate confpirei 

To heap upon him more than he dcfiresj 

He then fufpe^ks the Kindnefs he enjoys, 

Takes it with Thankf, but with fuch Care employs, 

A% if that Fate, weary of givinj mere, 

Would once refanie what ii bcftow'd before. 

He finds Man's Life, by an Eternal Skill, 

Is tempered equally with Good and III. 

Fate (hapes our Lives, ^s it divides the Years, 

Hopes are our Summer, and our Winter's Fears '^ 

And 'tis by an unerring Rule decreed. 

That this (hall that alternately fucceed, 

Therefore when Fate's urkind, dear Friend, be wiie, 

And bear its Ills without the lead Sarprize< 

The more you are opprefs'd, bear up the more, 

Weather the Temped till its Rage be o'er. 

But if too profperous and too (liong a Gale, 

Should rather rufHe than juft fill yotir Sai?, 

Lellen it, and let it take but fb much Wind, 

As 15 proportion'd to the Courfe defign*d, 

•« For 'tis the greatcft Part of Human Skill, 

« To ufe good Fortune, and to bear our 111. 

O D E X. 

I. 

Llcir/tus, would you If arn from me 
The Arts of living fafc and free* 
Truft not too far the faithlefs Sea, 

Nor treacherous Winds explore > 
Nor yet folicitous to avoid 
The impetuous Ocean's threatening Pride* 
Your Bark too much as dofely guide 
Along the rocky Shore. IL Him 



I 



BaoKlI. HO R A C E. 

II. 

Him who the Golden Mean does praifc, 
A furJiJ Cottage does not pleafc, 
Nor asks he Marble Palaces, 

Th* invidious Scenes of State. 
Light'ning on Hills, and raging Winds 
Fall fierceft on the lofty Pines, 
Ard vvhen a mighty TowV declines. 

More dreadful is its Fate. 

III. 
The "true Philofophers, who dare. 
Thro' both Prefumptioa and Dcfpair, 
In Cluudy Fortune hope; in Fair 

Expc6l a changing Sky ; 
The fame Alniighty SovVeign Powers, 
That Storm to Day in frightful Showers, 
To Morrow are more kindly ours, 

And lay their Thunder by, 

iv; 

Fair Weather, Time, and. Patience brings^ 

Sometimes the great Apolh (ings, 

And ftrikes his Golden foundiog Strings; 

Nor always plies his Bow. 
Be brave, when boifterous Fate prevails j 
And in her kindeft profperous Gales, 
By furling your too- bloated Sails, 

The prudent Pilot fhew. 
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ODE XII. 

By Mr. Glanvill. 

^oUs Ictigafird BeSa Numantiac, (jr^c, 
I In tkt Fourth MifeiBanjy fagt 203. 

I. 

T TRge me no more to write of Martial Thingj^ 

^^ Of fighting Heroes, and of conquering Kingti 

Our brave Fore- fathers Glory to advance, 

Shew Subdu'd Ireland and fing VanquKh'd TrancB^i 

Tell how SpAln*% Blood the Brltljh Ocean fwcU'd, 

With Shame invading, and with more repell'd. 

Ko, thefe high Themes of the Heroick S:raio» 

Suit ill with my low feeble Vein: 

To equal Numbers Td in vain afpire, 

How Ihou'd I make a Trufopet of a Lyre ? 

Jiuch lefs dare I. in an unhallow'd Strain, 

Great Najfau's Wars and Vid^orics profane, 

.You better may in lafliag Profc rcbearfe 

Things which defy -my humble Verfe. 

'Tis a fond thing to think to reconcile 

^ch glorious Anions with lo mean a Style. 

H. 
Me fair Lycima*s fofter Praifp, 
Her native Charms, and winning Way?,' 
The Mufe ordain'd to iing in gentle Lay5. 
Me the fwcet Song with Syrtns Art defies, 
Me the fcrcnely ihining Eyes, 
And, above ail, the genVou? grateful Heart, 
True CO the mutual Love, and faithful to its Part. 
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Lycinia, whofc becoming Diace, 
With airy Motion docs Love's Fire advance, 
Whofe wantOQ Wit, wild as her Eyes, 
The tickled Mind does plea fan tly furprize ; 
Whofe various Arts all our rich Powers alarm, 
A Grace each A£lion, and each Word a Charm. 

III. 
Ah! when her willing Head (he gently bends. 
And fragrant Kides languifhirgly lends ; 
When with fond artful Coynefs (he denies. 
More glad to lofe, than we to win the Prize^ 
Or when the Wanton, in a toying Vein, 
Snatches the Kifs from the preventing Swain ; 
Woa'd you then give one Bracelet uf her Hair 
For the poor Crowns that Monarchs wear? 
Wou'd you exchange for all thofe favourite Ifles 
The Sun laughs on, one of her pleaiing Smiles f 
Wou'd you for both the Jndiis Wealth decline 
The hidden Treafures of her richer Mine? 
Not la^for fuch vain Toys I'd ne'er remove, 
My Wealth, nay Pomp, my Heaven fhou*d all be Love* 

ODE XII. 

To Mccssnas. 
I. 

Dire Hamtbal^ the Kmttn Dread, 
NummtiM Wars that rag'd fo long» 
And Seas with fmkk Slaughter T^di^ 
Fit not the fofter Lyrkk Song. 
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II. 

Nor Strage Centaurs^ mad with Wine ; 

Nor Earth's enormous Rebel Brood, 
That flicok with Fear the PowVs divine. 

Till by Alcidei' Arms fubdu'd*. 

III. 
Better, hiecdnas, thcu in Profe, 

Shalt Cdfar*$ Glorious Battles tell» 
With what bold Heat the Vi6kor glows, 

What captive Kings his Triumphs fwelL 

IV. 
Thy Miflrefs all my Mufe employs, 

Licinia's Voice, her fprightly Turns, 
The Fire that fparklcs in her Eyes, 

And in her faithful Bofom burns« 

V. 
When (ho adorns Diana's Day, 

And all the beauteous Choirs advance, 
With fweeteft Airs, divinely gay, 

She (bines diftinguifh'd in the Dance« 

VU 
Not all ArabiiCs Spicy Fields 

Can wit^ LicmU*s Breath compare. 
Nor Indians ftlf a Treafure yields. 

To purchase one bright flowing Hair. 

VII. 
When (he with bending Neck complies. 

To meet the Lover's eager Kifs, 
With gentle Cruelty denie?. 

Or fnatches firft the flagrant B!i&. 

O I>E 
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ODE XIV. 

/^^/V^if^^;' Afr. CONGREVE. 

EhcuvFugaces, Tofthume, Fofthnme, 
Labuntur Anni, ^c. 

In the Third Mifiellany, Ta^e 139. 

I. 

AH ! No, 'tis all in vaio, bclic7C mc *cii : 
This Pious Artifice! 
Not all tbefe Pray'rs and Alms can buj 
One Moment tow'rd ^emity^ 
Eternity! Thac boundlefs Race, 

Which Time bimlelf can never rah : 
(Swifr, as he flies, with an Uaweary'd Pace) 

Which, when Ten Thoufand Thouiand Years are dooc. 

Is fHll the fame, and (till to be begun ! ' 

Fix*d are tboTe Limits which prefcribe 

A (hort Extent to the mod lading Breatb, 
And though thou couldfl for Sacrifice lay down 
Millions of other Lives to fare thine own i -. • ' 

T were fruitlefs all i not all would bribe 

One fupernumerary Gafprfrom Deatb . v 

IL 

la vain's thy inexhauded Score 
Of Wealth, in vain thy Power, 
Thy Honours, Titles, all mud fail, - 
Where Piety it k\i does nought avail. 

The Rich, the Great, the Innocent an^ Jttft, 
Muft all be huddl'd to the Grave, 
With the moB vile ahd igooslinioni Slavey 
" And undiftiDguiih'd Ije in Duft. 
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In vain the Fcariul flics Alarms, 
In vain he is fccurc ffom Wouods of Arms, 
In vain avoids the (aithlcfs Seas, 
And is confin'd to Home and Eafr, 
Bounding his Knowledge to extend bis Da]^. 
In vi'in arc all thofe Arts we try, 
All our Kvafions, and P.cgret to die :• 
From rhc Contagion of Mortality,. 
No Ciimc is pure, no Air is free: 
And no RctrcaS 

Is fo obfcure, a& to be hid from Fate* 

III. 

Thou muft, alas! Thou muft, my Fricfid, 
(The very Hour that thou doft fpend 
In (ludying to avoid, ■ brings on thine End) 
Thou muft for^o^ the deared Joys of Life* 
Iwsavc the wasm BoTom of thy tender Wife, 
And all the much lav'd Q£&pnng of ber Womb; 
^To moulder in the cold Embraces of a Tomk« 

All muft be left,, and all he loll ^ 

Thy Houfej.whofe fUtely Scruduse fo much cofls 
Shall not afford 

Room for the (linking Carcafs of its Lord. 
Of all thy pleafaot Ga:dens* Grots, and Bowerv 
Thy coftly Fruit, thy far-fctcb*d Plants and Flowers, 
Nought fhalt thou fave 
Unlefs a Sprig of Rofemary thou have. 
To wither with thee in the Grave, 
The reft (hall live and fiourifli, to upbraid 
Their Tra^xry Maftcr dead. 

IV. 

Then (hall tl\y long expediog Heit 
A joy f ul Mourning wear^ . 

" - And 
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And riot in the Wafle of that Eftate, 

Which thou haft taken fo much Pains to get: * 

Ail thy hid Stores he (hall unfold, 

And fet at large thy Captiv'd Gold. 

That precious Wine condenan'd by the^- 

To Vaults and Prifons, (hall again be free^ 

hwed alive the' now k lies, 

Again't (hall ri(e, 

Again its (parkling Surface (how, 

And free as Element, profu(ely flow» 

With fuch choice Food he (hall fet forth his Feaftsr 

That Cardinals (hall wi(h to be his Guedsi 

And paraper'd Prelates fee 

Themfelves out-done in Luxftry. 

ODE XIV. 

In the Secojid Fart of MifcelUny Toms, Vagt pd. 

I. 

AH! Friend, the pofiing Years how USl they %! 
Nor can the (IriAeft Piety 
Defer encroaching Age, 
Or Death's re(ift]e(s Rage \ 
If you each Day 
A Hecatomb of Bulls (hou'd (Isy^ 
The fmoaking Hoft cou'd not fubdiie 
The Tyrant to be kind to you« 
From Gery(m*s Head he fnatch'd the tripple Crown^ 
Into th* Infernal Lake the Monarch tumbl'd down. 
The Prince and Peafaot of this World mufi be 
Thus wafted to fttef nity. 
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II. 

In vain from bloody Wars are Mortak free. 
Or the rough Storms of the tempefluous Sea. 
In vain they take fuch care 
To (hield their Bodies frona Autumnal Air,^ 
Difmal Cocytus they muft lerry o'er, 
Whofe languid Stream moves dully by the Shores 
And in their Paffage we (hall fee 
Of TorturM Ghofts the various Miiery, 

III. 
Thy (lately Houfe, thy pleafing Wife, 
And Children (Bleffings dear as Life) 
Mvft all he left, nor (halt thou have ^ 
Of all thy grafted Plants one Tree, 
Unlefs the difmal Cyfrtfs follow thee. 
The (hort4iv'd Lord of all, to thy cold Grave. 
But the imprifon'd Burgundy 
Thy jojly Heir (hall ftrait (ct free. 
ReleasM from Lock and Key, th6 fpakling Wine 
Shall flow, and make the drunken Fuvmeni fhine. 



ODE XV. 

Imitated by Mr. CHE TfFO D. 

Jam pauca Aratro Jtigcra, ^c. 
Irinied in th$ Tirfi tdrt of MlfctUany foms, Pag. 17^ 

I. 

npH EN this unwieldy fadious Town 
To fuch prodigious Bulk is growi^ 
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It on whole Countries ftands, and now 
Lmd will be waiting for the Plow* 
Tbofe remnants too the Boors forfake, 
:Brith muft the Nations undertake. 
As in a flagui the Fields (hall defixrt lye, 
Whift all Men to the mighty feft-houfe fly. 

II. 
If any Tree is to be feen, 
'Tis Myrtle, Bays, and Ever-green f 
Lime-trees, and Plane, for Hcafure made. 
Which for their Fruit bear only Shade, 
Such as do Female Men content. 
With Ufelifs Shew and Barren Scents 
The Britllh Oak will fliortly be as rare, 
As Orange- trees here once, or Cedars were^ 

IIL 
Not by thcfe Arts, my Mafters, fure. 
Your Fathers did tbofe Lands procure^ 
They prefcrr'd Ufe to empty Shew, 
No ibft'ning French Refinements knew. 
Themfclvcs, their Houfe, their Table, plain," 
Noble, and richly clad their Train. 
Temp'rance did Health without Phyficians keep. 
And Labour crown'd hard Beds with eafie Sleep. 

IV. 
To th' Publick rich, in private poor, 
Th' Exchequer held their greateft Store: 
They did adorn their Native Place 
With Srrudures, which their Heirs deface. 
They in large Palaces did dwell, 
Which we to Undertakers fell. 
Stately Cathedrals they did found. 
Whole Ruins now deform the f^oond: 
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Cbarcbes tnd Colleges, endow'd with Landf, ' 
Whofe foor Rtmms kv Sacrilegioas Hinds. 

ODE XVt- 

By Mr. OT IF A T. 
Otium Divf s rogat, [^, 

Triated in tJf^Firfl Mifidlany^ ?Agi iSk. 

IN S:ormf> when Clouds the Moon do bide*. 
And no kind Stars the Pilot guide* 
Shew me at Sea the Bolded there. 
Who does not wifh for Quiet here. 

For Quiet (Friend) the SoMier fightff, 
Bears weary Marches, Sleeplefs Nights ; 
For this feeds hard, and lodges cold. 
Which can't be bought with Hills of Gold** 

Since Wealth and Power tQo weak we find 
To quell the Tumults of the Minds 
Or from the Monarch's Roofs of State, 
Drive thence the Cares that round him wait : 

Happy the Man with little bicft! 
Of what his Father left, pofleft ; 
No bafe Defires corrupt his Head* 
No Fears difturb him in his Bed. 

What then in Life* which foon mud end; 
Can all our vain Defigns intend? 
From Shore to Shore why (hould we run* 
^hen none his tirefome Self can IhnnF 
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For baneful Care will fHU prevM]* 
And overtake us under Sail, 
'Twill dodge the Great Man's Traia behind, 
Out-run the Il0#, ouc-fly the Wind.. 

If then thy Soul rejoice to day. 
Drive far Co-Morrow's Cares away: 
hi. Laughter let them all be drown'd : 
No Perfed Good is to be found. 

One Mortal feels Fate's fudden Blow»^ 
Another's lingering Death comes flow;. 
And what of Life they take from thee^. 
The Gods may gire to ponifh me«< 

Thy Portion is a Wealthy Stock", 
A Fertile Glebe, a Fruitful Flock, 
Horfes and Chariots for thy Eafc,. 
Rich Robes to deck and make thee pleafts. 

For me a- little Cell I cbufe^ 
Fit for my Mind» fit for my Mufi^ 
Which foft Content does beft adornr 
Shunning the Knaves and Fools I fcord/ ~^ 

ODE XVI. 

hi tbi lowth liifiellmj^ Pag. ao^j 

I. 

WHEN Hovrnj Wmds begin to rifc^ 
And Moon and Stars do diiappear^ 
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Then to the Gods the Seamao cries, 
Widupg himfclf at Quiet here. 

II. 
For Peace the Soldier takes up Arms, 
For Peace he boldly ventures Life : 
For that he follows War's Alarms, 
Hoping to gain by Toil and Strife, 

III. 
That Quiet and Content of Mind, 

Which is not to be bought or fold ^ 
Quier, which none as yet cou'd find 
In Heaps of |ewcls or of Gold. 

IV. 
For neither can Wealth, PowV, or State 
Of Courtiers, or of Guards the Rout, 
Or gilded Roof, or braxen Gate, 
The Troubles of the Mind keep ouC 

V. 
That Man alone is happj here, 

Wbofe All willjuft himfclf maintain ; 
His Sleep is not difturb'd with Fear, 
Or broke with fordid Third of Gain. 

VI. 
Then why do we, fince Life's fo (hort. 
Lay our Defigns for what's to come? 
Why to another Air rcfort, 

Forfaking this our native Home ? 

VIL 
Trouble will at our Heels be M\, 

Swift as the Roe-Buck, or the Wind ; 
'Twill follow us againft our Will, 
For none can leave himfeif behind. 

Vin. What 



\ 



Book II. HORACE. 77 

VIII. 
What docs our Wand'ring then avail. 

Care will not be forgot or loft; 
*Twill reach us the* we're under £iiU . .. 

And find us on another Coalt 

IX. 
Man, with his prefent State content,. 

Shou'd leave to Providence the reftt 
Uiing the time well Heav'n has lent. 

For no one's here entirely bleft* 

X. 
Achilles yielding foon to Fate 

Was (hatch'd from off his mortal Stage>. 
Tyfhon cnjoy'd a longer Date, 

And labour'd under liog'ring Age. 

XL •■-.:.7. 

SOi if it pleafe the Fates, you may i 

Refign your Soul to fudden Deaths 
Whilft I, perhaps^ behind muft day, 
To breathe a longer (hare of Breath. . 

XII- 
You round you daily do behold 

Your thriving Flocks, and fruitful Land}. 
What bounteous Fortune has beftow'd 
On you, with no Penurious Hand. 

XIII. 
A little Country Seat by Heaven 

Is what's alotted unto me: 
A Genius too the Gods have given^ 

Not quite averfe to Poetry : 
And a firm fteady Soul, that is above 
Either thp^ulgar's Hatred, or tlKir Lovt. 
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Thick driving Snows, and gathered TempefU bear; 
Purfuing Care the failing Ship our-flieff, 
Climbs the tall VciTers painted Sides; . 

Nor leavrs arm*d Squadrons in the Field, 
But with the Marching Horfcmen rides, [Places yield; 

And dwells alike in Courtf and Camps, and makes all 

VI. 

Then fince no State's compleatly ble(^, 
Let's learn the Bitter to allay 
With gentle Mirth, and wifely gay 
Enjoy at lead the prefent Day, 

And leave to Fate the re(^. 
Nor with vain Fear of Ills to come 
Anticipate th' appointed Doom. 
Soon did Achilles quit the Stage, 

That Hero fell by fndden Death, 
Whilft T^m to a tedious wafting Age 

Drew his protradted Breath* . 
And thus, old partial Time» my Friend* . 

Perhaps unask'd, to worthlefs me 
Thofe Hours of lengthenM Life may lend 

Which he'll refiife to thee. 

VII. 
Thee (hining Wealth and plenteous Joyi furrouod^ 
And all thy fruitful Fields around 

Uonumber'd Herds of Cattle ftray. 
Thy karncfs'd Steeds with fprightly Voice 
Mskc neighb'ring Vales and Hills rcjoyce, ■ 

Whilft fmoothly thy gay Chariot flies o*er the fwifc 
To me the Stars.with lefs Profufion kind [nacafur'd way .• 
An humble Fortune have affign d. 

And no untuneful Lyrick Vein,- 
But a lincere contented Mind 

That an the vile malignant Crowd difdain. 
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gENCE, ye Profane. I hate you all, 
I "bon the Grejt Vulgar and the Small, 

■ Tg Virgin J'iiidf, wliich jet their native 
[Wiiirerefs fiold, 

■ Nor yet diCcolour'd. with ibeLcve of Guld, 
(That Jiuniiicc t.f the Soul, 

Which makes ic look fu gilded and lb foulj 
To yru. ye very lew, thcfc Tmtht I teUj 
The Mufe inCpircs my Song, hark, and obferve it Well. 

If. 
We look on Men, and wonder at fuch Odd), 

'Twixt things thai were ihe fame 1>7 Birth ; 
We lock on Kings as Giami of ibe Earth j 
. Tbefe Ciaata ue bue Pigmiet to the God*. 
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The bumblcft Bufh, and prca:fe(i Oik, 
** Are but of cqtsal Proof againll the Tfauoder fhxtket 
neanty. and Strength, and- Wit, and Wealth, and Pow'f, 
Have their fhoit d urifhing Hour; 

Add to fee thcmfelvcs and fmile, 

And joy in their Pre*eminence a while; 

Ev'n {oi in the fame Land, 

Poor Weeds, rich Corn, gay FlowVs, together 

[ftand 
Alas! Death mows down all with an Impart i]l 

Hand. 
III. 

And, all you Mevs whom Greatnefs doth fo pleafr. 
Ye feaf^i I fear, like Dumochs^ 

If you your Eyes cou'd upwards move, 
(But you (I fear) think nothing is above) 
You wou'd perceive by what a little Thread 
The Sword dill hangs over your Head. 

No Tide of Wine would drown your Caref, 
No Mirth or Mufick over-noife your Fearis 
The Fear of Death would you (o watchful kecpi 
As not t'admit the Image of ifj sUef. 

IV. 
Sleep is a God too protid to wait on Palacef, ' 

And yet fo humble too, as not to fcorn 
The meanefl Country Cottages; 

This Poppy grows among the Corn. ' 
The Halcyon Sleep will never build his Neft 
In any Stormy Breaft: 

'lis not enough that he does find 
Clouds and Darknefs in their Mind $ 
Darknefs but half his Work will do; 
'Us not enoMighf he muft find Quiet too« 

V. The 
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V. 
The Man who in all Wiihet he does make» 
Does only Nature's Counfel take; 
Th^t wife and happy Mao will never fear 
The evil Afpc£ts of the Year, 
Nor tremble thoagh Two Comets flioa'd appear: 
He does not look ia Almanacks, to ht 
Whether he fortunate (hall be: 
Let Mars znd Saturn in the Heavens conjoiti» 

And what they pkafe againft the World deGgn, 
So Jufiter within him fhine. 

VI. 
If of your Pleafures and t)eiires^t)o End be found, 
God to your Cares and Fears will fet no bouod« 

What wou'd contcfut you? Who can tclit 
Ve fear fo inuch to lofe what you have got, 

As if you irk'd it welU 
Ye drive for inorei as if ye Jik*d ic not* 
Go level HilU, and fill up Seas, 
Spare nought that may your wanron Farcy pleaf^. 
Bur, truft me> when youVe done all this. 
Much wHl be miffing ftill, asd much will beamifs. 

ODE 11. 

. TranJlaPid by Mr. J. B. 
Never Printed beforCi 

F'Riends let th$ hardy Touth h trained in War^ 
And Uam thi Gripes of Poverty to baar \ 
Lit him wellskiWdy th$^ Horfo and S fear command^ 
So Jhali tho harb'roHs Parthians dread his Hand: 
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Lit him, mfljtlitr'd, lye en fiakeJ Ground, 

And bravely ?u[h where threat'nmg Danger's found \ 

From hoftile IValls in heat of Battle fe§n 

By the ripe Virgin, and the Tyrant's J^etni 

Thus in deff airing Sighs they will bewail ; 

Grant, Trefervation may o'er Rage prevail. 

And ik%t the Royal Spou/e in ff^rs mskiWd, 

May not provoke that Lyon of the Field, 

14'hofe bloody Ardour fo-tranjcendtnt grows ^ 

He cuts his way thro* Crowds offlaughterd Foes: 

Sweet, and moft glorious are thcfe Pangs of Death, 

If hen for our Country we refign our Breath; 

With fwiftfft fpted Fate follows him that flies. 

And by bafe Wounds behind the Coward dies. 

True Sons of Virtue mean Repulfe difdain. 

Nor does their JIMng Honour find one Stain; 

Their glorious Minds are fo fecurely great. 

They neither fwill, nor fink at turns of State, 

Virtue, to thofe who ne'er deferve to Die, 

Difclofing Scenes of Immortality, 

Scorns vulgar Crowds, and fpurns this humid Clay, 

And onfwift Wing takes to the Skies her way. 

Afure Reward attends the faithful Mind 

In whofe reclufes Secrets are confind. 

That treachWous Man, whofe fcoffing Tongue betrays 

Cere*j myjierious Rights, andfacred ways. 

With Hatred^ his loathed Vrefence Vd refrain, 

l^or fljould one Houfe or Ship us two contain. 

The Righteous often feel the Stroke of Heavn, 

And /hare the Fate that toxthe Wicked's giv'n; 

Tho* Vengeance limps fije fttll will keep in fight, 

And feldom fails t'o'trtake the Villains flight. 

ODE 
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ODE III. 

Imitated^ 

By WILLIAM WALSH, £/y; 
J U STUM & tenaccm propoficiVirum* ^$, 

Vrinted for J. Tonfon m loUo. 

npHE Man that's rcfolute and juft, 
"^ Firm to his Pxinciples and Trud, 

Nor Hopes nor Fears can blind; 
No Padions bis Defigns controul, 
Not Love, that Tyrant of the Soul, 

Can (hake his dead/ Mind. 

II. 

Nor Parties for Revenge engag'd, 
Nor Threat'nings of a Court enrag'd. 

Nor Storms where Fleets defpair: 
Not Thunder pointed at his Head ; 
The (hatter'd World may ftrike him dead. 

Not touch his Soul wich Fear. 

IIL 
From this the Grecian Glory rofe, 
By this the Komans aw'd their Foes : 

Of this their Poets iing. 
Thefe were the Paths their Heroes t^od^ 
Thefe A^s made Herenles a God i 

And Great NMffoH a King. 

Firm on the rolling Deck he dood, 
Unmov'd, beheld the breaking Flood, 



With black'ning Storms combin'd : 

ViriUiy he cry'd, wiOfiree its PPkf j 

The M^ind may for a wh'tU delay. 

Not alter our Defign, 

V. 

The Urn wham Stlfi/h Hops injUmm^ 

Or Vanity allures to Fame, 

May be to Tears betray* d: 
But here a Chureh for Suecottr Jiies, 
IrtfuUed Lavo exftring lies^ 

And loudly calls for Aid. 

TeSt Britbns, yes, with ardem Zed^ 

I come the wounded Heart to hetU, 

The wounded Hand to bend : 

See Tools of Arbitrary Sway, 

And Priejb, like Locufts, fcout awtty 

Before the Weflern Wind. 

VII. 

Law /hall again her Force tefumo, 

Religion cleared froni Clouds of Rome, 

Hith brighter BAys advance. 

The Britilh Fleet fhaU rule the Deep, 

The Briti(h Youth, as rous'dfrom Sleef^ 

Strike Terror into France. 

VIII. 

Kor/hall thefe Vromfes of Fate 

Be limited to my fhort Date : 

When I from Cares withdraw, 

StilifhaUthe Britifli Sceftreftand, 

Still flourijh in a Female Hand, 

And t§ AUnkindgive Law. 

IX. 
^heJhM Domellkk Foes unite, 

Mmsrdki tmMh hot Flags {hnJl ji^bi, UUk 
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Wholt Armies drag her Chain: 
She Jhall loft Italy reftore. 
Shall make th* Imperial Eagle foar^ 
And give a King to Spain. 

X. 
But know, thefe Fromifes are given, 
Thefe great Rewards Imperial Heaven 

Dees on thefe Terms decree^ 
That (IrifVly puoifliing Mens Faults, 
Vou lee their Confciences and Thougbtl 

Reft abfolately free. 

XL 
Let no falfe Voliiicks eonfine^ 
In narrow Bounds, your vaft J)efig!$ 

To make Mankind unite i 
Nor think it a fufficient Caufe 
To ptinijh Men by fend Ltm^Sf 

For not believing right* 

XII. 
Rome, whofe blind Zeal deftrofs idtuikmii 
RomeV Sons fltaUyour Cemfajpmfindi 

Who ne*ef Ompaffion knew* 
iy nobler Anions theirs condemn: 
For what has been reproached in them. 

Can ne'er be frais'd in you, 

XIIL 
Thefe Subjeds Suit not with the Lyre; 
Muie ! To what Height doft thou afpire ? 

Pretending to rehearfe 
The Thoughts of God, and Godlike Kiogfc 
Ceafe, ceafe to leflen lofty Things 

By mean ignoble Verfe. 

£1 Ql^5L 
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In the Sixth UifcelUny, Tage x6u 

npHE Mm rcfolv'd, and fteady to his Trul!, 
^ 1 1. flexible to 111, and ob^inatdj juft. 
May rhe rude Rabble*i Infolence defpife, 
Their fenfclefs Clamoars> and tumultuous Cries $ 

The Tyrant's Fiercencfs he beguiles, 
And the flern Brow» and the barfli Voice defies, 

And with fuperior Greatnefs fmiles* 

Not the rough Whirlwind, that deforms 
Adria's black Gulf, and vexes it with Storms, 
The flubborn Virtue of his Soul can move; 
Not the red Arm of angry Jovi, 

That flings the Thuader from the Sky, 

And gives it Ra^e to roar, and Strength to fly. 

Should the whole Frame of Nature round him break. 

In Ruin and Contufion hurFd, 
He, unconcern'd, wou'd hear the mighty Crack, 

And fland fecure amidfl a Falling World. 

Such were the Godlike Arts that led 

Bright Vottux to the Blefl Abodes i 
Such did for great Jilcidts plead, 

And gaind a Place among the Gods: 
Where now Auguflus, mix*d with Heroes, lies, 
And to his Lips the Nedar Bowl applies : 
His ruby Lips the Purple Tindlure (how, 
And with immortal Stains divinely glow. 
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By Arts like thefe did young Lydus rife. 
His Tygcrs drew him to the Skie«, 

Wild from the Defart, and unbroke $ 

In vain they foam'd, in vain they ftar'd. 

In vain their Eyes with Fury glar'd, 

He tam'd 'era to the Lafli, and bent 'cm to the Yokci . 

Such were the Paths that R&mei great Founder trod. 

When in a Whirlwind fnatch'd on high. 

He (hook o£r dull Mortality^ 
And lofl: the Monarch in the God. 
Bright Juno then her awful Silence broke, 
And thus th' aflemblcd Deities befpoke. 

Troy^ fays the Goddefs, perjm'*d Troy hits faU 
Tht din EffeHs of her proud Tyranis Guilt ^ 

The tow'ring ViU andfoft Abodes, 

WkWd by the H/rnds of Servile Gods^ 

Now /prettds its Rtttnt «U areund, 

j6td lies inglorious on the Grottnd* . * ' 

An Umfin fMrtial ttnd tmjufi^ T 

And a lewd PTometn'i impious Lufi,' 

Lay heavy on her Head, and funk her to the Dufi* 



<: 



Since falfe Laomedon'/ Tyramiieh Swayt 
That durft defraud the Immortals of their Fay, 
Her Guardian Gods renounced their Patronage i 

Nor »ou*d the fierce invading Foe repell: 
To my RefentmentSi and Minerva'/ Rage, 

The guilty King and the whole People fell* 

And now the long prtraHed Wars are o'er^ 
Thefoft Adulterer Jhines no tnore*. 
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Ho rmr$ das He^or'j F&rcei he Tropins Jkieldi 

Thst drove whole Armies hack, mdfmgly cleared the Tieid: 

My Vengeance jMed^ I at length refigie 

To Mars his Off^ffring of the Trojan tinei 

Advanced to God-head let him rife, 

And take his Station in the Skiesi 

7 here entertain his ravijh'd Sight 

f41th Scenes of Glory, Fields rf Light; 

^uaff with the Gods immortal fViue, 

And fie adoring Nations crowd his Shrim^^ 

2 he Thin remains 1/ Troy's affliBed Hcfi, 

In difiant Realms may Seats tmemy'dfindt 
Andfieurifh on a Foreign Coafti 

But far be Komt from Troy disjoined: 
Remov'd by Seasyfrom the difaftrous Shores 
May endkfsBtUows rife between, and Storms tm-mmber^drOMr* 
Still let we ettrfi detefied I'lo^i, 
Mere Priam lyes, and ?rum*s faithfefs Rate, 
'Be covered o^er with Weeds, and hid in Grafs, 
There let the wanton Flocks ttngttarded firay^ 
Or whilfi the lonely Shepherd fings, 
Amidft the mighty Ruins play, 
jlndfriik upon the Tombs of Kings, 

I 
jklay Tyrants there, and all the Savagt Xind$ 
Sad foiitary Haunts andfiUnt Defartsfind, 
In gloomy Vaults, and Nooks offalaces^ 
May tW unmolefted Ijfontfs 

Her brindled Whelps fecurely lay^ 

Or touch' d, in dreadful Slumbers wajle the D»^, 



Book III. HOR A C E. 91 

WhiU TROY M H$Afs of Ruins lyts, 
Rome and the Roman .Capitol Jhall rifti 

Th* illuftrious Exiles uncmfir^dt 

Shall trtHmfh far and TiMr^ smd rul$ ManlM* 

29 vain the Sea^s intruding Ttdt 
Ewopc from MTickJhaU divide i 

Jind fart tbtfever*d World in Tmo. 
7!hro^ AfrickV Sands their Triumphs they [haU Jpraodf 

And the long Trtun of Vicioriis pwfm^ 
To Nile's yet undifcover'd Head, 

Riches the hardy Soldier fhaU defpife. 
And look on Gold with undejir'mg Byes^ 

Nor the disbvmU'd Barth explore^ 

In fear ch of the forbidden Or^ $ 
Ihofe glittering Ills conceal d within the Mim, 
Shall lye untouched, and innocently [hint. 

To the lafi Bounds that Nature fett, 

Thifitfcmg Odds and fdtry Heats, 

The Godlike Race fhaUffread their Arms^ 

Now fin the Volar Circle with Alarms, 
*Till Storms and Tempefts their futfmts confine i 
Nowfweatfor Conqueft underneath the Line. 

this only Law the ViBor fltaU refiram. 
On thefe Conelbisns fhall he reign ^ 

If none his guilty Hand employ 

To build again a Second Troy ; 

If none the rafh Defiga purfiie* 

Nor tempt the Vengeance of the Godi anew. 

A Curfe there cleaves to the devoted Flacit 
ThatfhaU the New Foundations raze: 

1 4 Greece 
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Greece JhttU in miamd Les^ues eenffin 
' To ftorm th$ rtfing Tnm with Fim 
And at their Amy's Head my felf wiUJhew 
H^hat Juno, nfr^V to all her Hage, am do. 

Thrice Jhou*d Apollo'j felf the City raifi. 

And line it round with PfkSs of Brafs, 

Thrice fheu'd my Fav'rite Greek his Works eonfomdy 

And how the fhming Tabrick to the Ground : 

Thrice fhou'd her Csptive Dames to Greece return. 

And their dead Sorts, and flaughter*d Husbands mourn. 

Cut hold, my Mufr, forbear thy tow'riog Flight, 
Nor bring the Secrets of the Gods to Light % 

la vaia wou'd thy prefumptuous Verfe 

Th' Immortal Rhetorick rehearfe; 
The mighty Strains, in Lyrick Numbers bound. 
Forget their MajeAy^ and lofe their Sound. 

ODE III. 

AN honed Mind, to Virtue's Precepts true, 
Contemns the Fury of a lawlels Crew i 
Firm as a Rock, he to his Purpofe dands, 
And thinksa Tyrant's Frowns as weak as his Commands: 
Him louded Storms can't from his Center move, 
He braves th' Almighty Thunder ev'n of Jove*^ 
If all the Heav'nly Orbs confus'dly hurl'd, 
Should da(h in Pieces, and (hould cru(h the World, 
Undaunted, he the mighty Crulh would hear. 
Nor in his Breaft admit a Thought of Fear. 

follax 
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foUuXi and wand'ring Hercules of old. 
Were, by fucb Ads, among the Gods eniolI*d« 
Augufius thus the (hining PowVs polFefs'dy 
By all th* immortal Deities carcGM; 
He (hares with them in their iScherial Feads, 
And quafTs bright Neiiur with the Heavenly Gueds 
This was the Path the frisking Tygers trod. 
Dragging the Car that bore the Jolly God, 
Who fix'd in Heaven his Crown and h's Abode. 
"RomulHs by Mays through this bled Path was (hewD, 
And 'fcap'd the Woes of gloomy Acheron. 
In Virtue's rugged Road he took his Way, 
And gain'd the Maniions of Eternal Days 
For him ev'n Jmo\ felf pronounc'd a Word, 
Grateful to all tb' i£cherial Council-Board. 

O Ilion» Ilion, / vith TrMnfportyuiew 
The Fall of aU thy wicked perjt4r*/crew ! 
Pallas 4nd I have bom a rankling Grudge 
To that curft Shepherd f that tnceftuous JtiJgei 
Nay, even Laomedon his Gods ietray'd. 
And bafely broke the filemn Oath he made. 
Bui note the painted Strumpet and her Guefi 
No more are in their Pomp and Jennls dreft^ 
No more is Hedlor licensed to defiroy. 
To fiay the Greeks, and fave his perjur'd Troy.' 
Priam is now become an empty Ghofti 
Doomed, with his Houfe, to tread the Burning Coafi: 
The God of Battel now has ceaid to roar \ 
And J, the ^een of Heav*n, purfuo my Hi^t m mro, 
I now the Trojan TrieJIefs* Son will give 
Back to his 9wlik$ Sir$i mid let him liv% 

E f In 
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In lucid Bffv^rs, and giv% him leavt to ufi 
Ambrofia, ahd tb$ tie&sa[*s Heavenlf Juice i 
To b$ inroWd in 'theft firene A^des, 
Jind wtar the tape Order of tht Godsr 
. In this bUft Statt I grant him to rtmam, 
fHiilt Troy from Romc'i divided by tht Main i 
Whilftfavagt Bea/ls infult the Trojan Tombs, 
Jind'm their Caves unlade their pregnant' Wombt, 
Let th* exiled Trojans reign in ev^ry Land^ 
And let the Capicol triumphant ftand^ 
And all the tribntary World command. 
Let awful Rome vith Sev'n refulgent Htads^ 
Still keep her Conquefts oer the vanquifh'd Mcdcf*. 
IVtth conqu'ring Terror let her Arms extend 
Her mighty Name to shores vithout an Endy 
Where midland Seas divide the fruitful Soil, 
Jrom Eurq>c to the fuelling Waves of Nile: 
Ltt *tm be greater by defpijing Gold, 
Than diggif^g it from forth its Sativt Mould, 
To bt tht vicked Inftrument of IS, 
Let Sword and Ruin ev'ry Country fill, 
Thatftrives to flop the Vrogrefs of her Ams% 
Not only thofe thatfultry Sirius warms ^ 
But where the Fields in endlefs Winter lye, 
Whoft Frofl's and Snows tht Sun's bright Kays d^p 
But yet on this Condition I decree 
The warlike Roman V happy DeJIiny, 
That when they XJiiiverial Rule enjoy, 
They not prefume to raife their Acticiit Troyi^ 
JFor thm all Ugly OminsfhaU retttrn^ 
And Troy bt bkilt but onct again So bumi 
£v*a I my felf a fecond War will move^ 
iVn h tbe Sifier, mi tht Wife tf Jove. 
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If Phoebus' Hurf fhndd thrlcB weB a JfnU, 
And all of Brafh yet ihrke that Wofk jhouU faU^ 
Sacked by my favVue Greeks $ Mnd thrice again 
7kt Trojaa Wives Jhould droj^ a Captive Chain, 
And monrn their Childnn, and their Htabands flain. 

m 

Bcit whither wouldft thou, liiacmg h!nktlfk€% 
To tell the Counftkof the Heav'^b Choir ? 
Alai! Tbott'OAft IM Ac»in -tby weddy Strif|§s» 
To fing in humble Note» kch xoigbC{r ThiDgt^ 
No BQore the SecMti oi^tbe Gods ackte. 
Thy Toogue'<8 too feohk lor a T«sk Co great • 

ODE VI. 

By my Lord RoscouuoH* 

Tri^id ra the Firft ^m ef MifceOany Pmns, f^$ U9^ 

THole Kls your AneeAon btve done, 
BsemmiSy «re «o«r ^come ^our ofivf 

And they will cod you dear, 

XJnlefs you fooli repair 
The Falling Temples, which the Gods prordfce,^ 
And Statues fully'd yet with (kcrilegions Smoke. 

Pi-opitious Heaven tluR misM your Fathers bigby* 
For humble grateful Piety 
(As it rewarded their Refped) 
Hath (barply piMithVi your Negleft s 
All Empires d« d^ Gods depend, 
BeguQl)y their Conmaod, at tim Coninand they cnd^. 

~ Let 
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With black'ning Storms combin'd : 
VtrtHiy he cry'd, will-forei its Wnf j 
The Wmd may for m whilt delay ^ 

Not alter our Defifft, 

V. 

T^e Mm whom Stifi/h Hofos in^Uum^ 

Or Vanity allures to 'Fame, 

May be to Tears betray* d: 

Sta hero a Church for^ Stieoour Jiiis, 

Infulted Lato exfnmg lies, 

Jind lotitlfy calls for Aid, 

VL 

Yes, Brirbns, yes, mth ardittt Zoak 

I come the twiiided Heart to hoed. 

The vosmded Hand to bond : 

See Tools of Arbitrary Sway, 

And Priefts^ like Locnfisy front avtiy 

Before the Wejlern Wind. 

' ^ VII. 

Zam /hall again her Force refumo, 

Jieligion cleared froffi Clouds of Rome, 

Hith brighter Rays advance. 

The Dritifh Fleet fhaU rule the Veep^ 

The Britifh YoHth, as rous'd from Sleef, 

Strike Terror into France. 

VIII. 

Korfhall thefe Vromlfesof Fate 

Be limited to my fhort Date : 

When I from Cares withdraw. 

Still fhaU the Britifli Sceftreftand, 

Still flourifh in a Female Hand, 

And to Mankind give Law, 

IX. 
"^he fhaS Dome/lick Foes ttnito, 

Mfiffsrchs ^math hor Flags ff/iM fighi^ UMg 
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Whole Armies drag her Chain: 
She /hall lofi Italy reftore, 
Shall maki th* Imperial £agU fiar^ 

And give a King to Spain. 

X. 
But know, thefe Vromlfes are given, 
Thefe great Rewards Imperial Heaven 

Dees on thefe Terms decree^ 
That drl&iy punifhing Mens Faults, 
Vou let their Confciences and Thougbtl 

Reft abfolutely free. 

XL 
Let no falfe Voliiicks eonfine. 
In narrow Bomds, your vafi Ikfifi 

To make Mankind unite i 
Nor think it a fufficiene Caufe 
To ptinijh Men by Venal Lat^s, 

For not believing right* 

XII. 
Rome, whofe blind Zeal dejhejs Hankindi 
Rome'/ Sons JhaUyour Comfajpmjmdi 

Pf^o ne'er Ompaffm knew. 
JSy nobler ASions theirs condemn: 
tor what has been reproached in tbemp 

Can ne'er be pnus'd in you. 

XIII. 
Thefe Subjeds Suit not with the Lyrei 
Muie ! To what Height doft thou a^ire ? 

Pretending to rehearfe 
The Thoughts of God, and Godlike Kings^ 
Ceafe, ceafe to lelTen lofty Things 

By mean ignoble Verie. 
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ODE VU. 

Imkatediy Mr. STEPMEY. 

I. 

DEar Molly y why fo oft k Tears ? 
Why all thefe Jealoufiet and Fearc^ 
For thy bold Son of Thunder/ 
Hare Patience till we've conquer'd FfMirf^ 
Thy Clofet (hall be ilor'd with N^n//} 
Ye Ladiei like fuch Plunder. 

If. 
Before Toulm thy Yoke-mate lies, 
Where all the live-long Night he fighs 
"^ For thee in lowfy Gabbin : 
And tho' the Captain's CkUe cries, 
*ali /, dittr BuUy, prithee rife 
He will not let the Drab in. 

HI. * - 

But (he, the Cunning'fl Jade a]fvc» 
Says, 'Tis the ready way to thrive. 

By (baling Female Bounties: 
And, if he'll be but kind one Night; 
She Vows, He (hall be dubb'd a Knight* 
When ihe is made a Gountefs. 

IV. 
Then tells of fmooth young Pages whipp'di 
Ca(hier'd, and of their Liv'ries (Iripp'd, 
y^ho late to Peers belonging ^ 



V 1 
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Are nightly now compeU'd to trudge 

With Links, becaufe they would aoc drtidge 
To fave their Ladies Longing- 

v: 

But Vol the Eunuch cannot be 
A Colder Cavalier than he. 

In all fuch Love-Adventures t 
Then pray do you, dear Mallf, take 
Some Chriftian Que, and do not brcafe 

Your Conjugal Itidentures. 

VL 
Bellair! Who does not fii//!«ir know I j 
The Wit, the Beauty, and the Beau, 

Gives out> He loves you dearly : 
And many a Nymph attacked with Sighf>, 
And foft Impertinence and Noife* 

Full oft has beat a Pariey. 

VIL 
But, pretty Turtle, when the Blade 
Shall come with am'rous Serenade, 

Soon from the Window rate him : : 
But if Reproof will not prevail, ^ ^^ 

And he perchance attempt to fcale, 

Difcharge the Jordan at him*. ^ 



^!^^^'^ 




ogf 
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ODE IX. 

By my Lord RAT CLIFF. 

In the Third Mi/eeUanf, Ilrft Mtm. 

H E. 

^nr/Hile I was Monarch of your Hearr, 
^^ Crown'd with a Love where none had part. 
Each Mortal did with Envy dies 
No God but wifh'd that he were I. 

SHE. 
While you ador'd no Charms but mine. 
And vow'd that they did all out-Hiinej 
More celebrated was my Name 
Than thatx)f the bright Grec'iAn Damft 

H E. 
<Al0e*s the Saint that I implore, 
Chloi's the Goddefs I adore. 
For whom to dye the Gods I pray'd, 
If Fates wou'd fpare the charming Maid. 

SHE. 
Amyntas is my Lover's Name, 
For whom I burn with mutual Flame; 
For whom I twice wou'd die with Joy, 
If Fates wou'd fpare the charming Bojf, 

H E, 
If I once more (hou'd wear your Chain, 
And take my Lydi* back again } 
If banifh Chl0e from my Breafti 
That you might there for ever reA. 

SHE 
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s H n. 

Tho' he 15 charming as a God, 
Serene and gay, divinely good. 
You rough as Billows raging high, 
Wich you Td chufe to live and die. 

O D E IX. 

Never Printed before. 

A Dialogue betvjeen Horace and Lydia* 

HORACE. 
T T 7 Hilfi I was welcome, and no dearer Lover 
^^ His Arms ahout fi white a Neck didfi'mg^ 
Ifiottrljhty looked as high as any other. 
Was hapfy, bleft above the Pe^liao King* 

L Y D I A. 
Whilfi with another yoH fell not in Love, 

jindyet I yielded not to Chloe'i Fame; 
ifiowrifht highly, was renewn^d akovo 

tho lotmdrefs of the Mighty Roman Name* 

HORACE. 
Now Cbloe ridos^ Chloe, the charming Fair! 

Who S'mgSy and Vl ays fo finely ^ mttft eontrouli 
O! I cottd Dye, fo that the Fates woH*d ffaro 
Cbloe, the door Remainder of my Sotd, 

L Y D I A. 
For Calais / btirn, hes Xotmg, and Fair, 

With mutual Flames he to my Arms deesfiy; 
So that the Fates the hnndfome Xouth wetid^are 
01 I coifd twice bow down the Head, and Dye. 
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HORACE. 
BmI, whut if Love nturning now (hou'd Imy 

A fironger Toke, rejirainiag each wiid Raver f 
Jffiureft Chloe JhokU be put away. 

jind flighted Lydia come to her o!d Lover i- 

L Y D I A. 
The* be isfmrer tbtm the Morwiug Star, 

Thou Light us Cork more PaJJumAte than the Sam^., 
Than Adria's BiUows, which fv furious art, 

Tet wou*d I chufe to Live and Dye with thoa. 

CHORUS, 
W^ Live, and Love, and Change no more,- 

We'll Scudj all endearing Lover's Charms i 
We'll doy what none has done before. 

We'll Dye together in each other's Arnif. 

ODE IX. 

£ngli(hed by another Hand, 
Printed m the Firft MtfctUany, Pago 114^ 

HORACE. 

WHile I remain'd the Darling of your Heart. 
And no encroachiag Lover daio'd a Part ; 
Unrivard while my Icnging Arms I caft 
About your lovely Neck and flender Wafte, 
And you to every one but me were chafte ; 
I fcorn'd tbe*lofcy Psrjimt Monarch's State, 
And thought my ielf more happy> and as great. 

LXDIA. 
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L r D I A. 
While I enjoy'd you, and no fairer She 
Had (lorn your wand'ring Heart away from mej 
While Chloi ieein'd not LydU to out-fbine. 
Nor gain'd a Conqueft that before was mine; 
Not Riman Jlitk more renown'd I thought. 
Although a God her (weet Embraces fought. 

HO K AC E. 
Now Thracsan Chloe has fupply*d your Place, 
She charms me with her Mulick and her Face^ 
To fave her Life I with my own would part,. 
And freely give it as ] gave my Heart. 

LT D I A. 
Fair C/tlais now, the fweet Mtjfmm Boy, 
Loves me, I him as equally enjoy; 
If by my dying he might longer live, 
rd give Two Lives, if 1 had Two to give. 

H O R ^ C £. 

What if kind Vmm ihoold OQf Hearts nalte^ 
And force us to adore that Love we flight. 
IF Chiot with her Golden Locks fhould yield,. 
And bani(h'd LydiA (hould regain the Fields 

Z. TD I A. 
If fo, tho' you are cruel and unkind, 
Lefs to be truded than the Seas or Wind ; 
Tho' he fo kind, fo charming, and fo true : 
I willingly wou'd live, wou'd dye with you*. 
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ODE IX. 

Engli/hed by Mr. D UK E. 
Vhntid in the Firft Wfcellany^ Fage z xi* 

H O R jl C E. 

WHild I wai welcome to your Heart, 
In which no happier Youth had part. 
And full of more prevailing Charms, 
Threw round your Neck his dearer Armsj 
1 flouriih'd richer, and more bled 
Than the great Monarch of the Eaft. 

LT V I A. 
Whilft. all thy Soul with me was fill'd> 
Nor LydU did to Chla yield ^ 
tydiii the celebrated Name, 
The only Theme of Vcrfe and Famc,i 
I flouriffaVi, more than /he renown'dj 
Whofe Godlike Son our R$m$ did found, 

HORACE. 
Me Chin now, whom every Mufe, 
And ev'ry Grace adornj fubdues) 
For whom I'd gladly dye to fave 
Her dearer Beauties from the Grave. 

LXDl jL 
Me lovely C^his does fire 
V^ith mutual Flames of fierce Defires 
For whom I twice wou'd dye, to fave 
His Youth more predous from the Grave; 

HORACE. 
What if our former Loves return, 
And our firft Fires again (hou'd burn? 

If 
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If Chloe'^ baniih'd, ro make way 
For the forfaken Ly^A ? 

LX D I A. 
Tho' he is fhining as a Star, 
Conftanc and kind as be is fair; 
Thou light as Cork, rough as the Sea; 
Yet I would Xwcp would dye with thee. 

ODE xvr. 

Paraphrased iy Mr. COtTLET. 

Inclufam D/i»/>^ Turris Ahenea. 

Trinted m Mr . Cowley** Totm in Odavo, fAge 7^-9. 

I. 

A Tower of Brafs, one would have faid, 
And Locks, and Bolrs, and Iron Bars, 
Might have prcferv'd one innocent Maider-head# 
The jealous Father thought he well might fpare 
All further jealous Care. 
And, as he walk'd, t'himfelf alone he fmil'd, 
To think how Venus* Arts he had begail'd ; 
And when he flept, his Red was deep: 
But Vtnm laugh*d» to lee and hear him ileep: 
She tanght the amorous fovt 
A magical Receipt in Love, 
V/hich arm'd him ftponger, and which hefp'd him mdltt 
Than all his Thunder did> and hie Almighty (hip before. 

II. 
She taught him Lore's Elixir, by which Art 
1118 Godhead into Gold he did convert ; 

i 
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No Guards did then bis PaiTage dzy^ 

He pafs'd with Eafr, Gold was the Word } 

Subtle as Light'ning, bri^hr, and quick, and fierce, 

Gold thro' Doors and Walls did pierce; 

Aud as that works fomctimes upon the Swrord) 
Melted the Maidenhead away, 
Ev'n in the fecrct Scabbard where it l»yi 
The prudent Macedonian King, 
To blow up Towns a Golden Mine did fpring) 
He broke thro' Gates with this Petarr, 
'Tis the great Art of Peace, the Engine 'tii of Wari 

And Fleets and Armies follow it afar$ 

The Enfign 'tis at Land^ and *i\» the Seaman's St«n 

Ilh 

Let all the World Slave to this Tyrant be, 

Creature to this difguifed Deity j 

Yet it (hall never conquer me : 

A Guard of Virtues will not let it pafs. 

And Wifdom is a Tow'r of ftronger BraTs, 

The Mufes Laurel round my Temples ipread 

Does from this Light'ning's Force fccure mj Head; 
Nor will I life it up fo high, i 

As in the violent Meteor's way to lye. 

Wealth for its Power do we honour and adore? 

The Things we hate, 2// Itut and Iktuht have more* 

IV. 

From Towns and G>urts, Camps of the Rich and Great, 

The vafi Xerxean Atmy^ I retreat; 

And to the fmall LMemiek Forces fly. 

Which hold tho Streights of Poverty, 

Cellars and Granaries in vain we fiU 
With all the bounteous Summer's Storey 

ir 
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If the Mind tbirft and hunger ftil]. 
The poor rich Man's emphatically poor. 
Slave to the Things we too much prize, 
We Maders grow of all that we defpife* 

V. 
A Field of Corn, a Fountain, and a Wood, 
Is all the Wealth by Nature underftood. 
The Monarch on whom fertile l^ih beftows 

All that which grateful Earth can bear. 
Deceives himfelf, if he fuppofe 

That more than this falls to his (hare. 
Whatever an Eftate does beyond this afford, 
Is not a Rent paid to the Lord : 
But is a Tax ill^al and unijuft, 
Exaded from it by the Tyrant LMfi, 
Much will always nothing be. 
To him who much defires. Thrice hippy ha^ 
To whom the wife Indulgency of Heav*n, 
With fparing Hand^ but juft enough has given, 

Part of the igtb Ode^ beginning at Prudens Futu* 
ri Temporis Exitum, ^c paraphrased. 

By Dr. P P E. 

In the Second Mtfcellanji fage 23}. 

'IP H E wary Gods lock up in Cells of Night 
-^ Future Events, and laugh at Morals here* 
If they to pry into 'em take Delight* 
If they too much preitime, or too much fear» 




mpar'd : 



tt Crave : 
^Caddea Riin, 

j^ii^tH ^^^ *"<^ adorti'd its Binki: 

iJl^iliouki. Bridgej, Rockf, 

£^j S6epliwd» »nd ibeirFlockt; 

'*\j Death r»ge all the Valley o'er, 

/jW^i^i cremble, >nd the Mountains roir, 

^#*** **** !?************** 

B^ (/"/fie 29fA Oi/i- hegintiitig at Fortuna Sxvo 
'^ lEta Ncgotio, Es'f. 



Sy (ib( fo/c Dditf >/ B u c K I ^' c H A M. 

Fortune, nude up of Toy! and Impudence, 
Thai cnmmon Jide, tW has not commoo Searc) 
But fond of Bus'^efi, infolenily dare* 
Pre'end ro rule, and fpoils the World'j Af&iri; 
She, flutl'rinfT up and down, her Favours tbrowf 
Ou til :' next Mer, not minding what fhe docii 
Nar why, nor whom (lie helps or injuret, kaowt. 
Sometir>>es fhe fmiles, then like a Fur^ nvet. 
And feldom truly lorn, but Fools or Knavca, 
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>« 

\et her love whom (he pleafe, I fcorn to woo her; 
^hilft Ihe ftays with me, III be civil to hcrj 
•: if (he offers once to move her Wings, 
'^ing heir back all her vain gew-gaw Things $ 
arrnM with Virtue, will more glorious ihnd, 
if the Birch dill bow'd at mj Command : 
..arry Honefllyy tko' ne'er (b poor^ 
Aather than follow fuch a dull blind Whore 

ODE XXIX. 

P^rapras^d in Pindariqae Verfe^ by Mr. Drydek. 

Infcrib'd to the "Right HmowrabU Lawrence, ImI tf 

Rochester. 

In the Secmut Vm tfMifceUany Toems, ?ttg, jgt 

I. 

DETcended of an ancient Line, 
That long the THfian Scepter fway'd. 
Make hafte to meet the generous Wine, 
Whofe Piercing is for thee delay'd : 
The rofy Wreath is ready made i 
And Artful Hands prepare 

The fragrant Syrian OyX, that (bdl perfume thy Hair, 

IL 
When the Wine fparkles from afar, 

And the well-tittur d Friend cries, Gome tmMj\ 
Make hafte and leave thy Dus^nefs and thy Care, 
No mortal Infrefi can be worth thy Stay. 

P Leave 
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III. 

Leave for a whife.thy coftly Gountry Seat i 
And, to be grei^t iadeed, forget 
The naufeoui PkyiAirci of the Greats 

Make h^.aftd cpiDt: 
Come and for&Jte thy cloying Score i 
Thy Turret that £\jn:wfh froni high. 

The Smoke, ^.Wi9i^»'and Noilb of JR^/M ) 
And all the bufie Pageantry 
That Wife Men fcdrn, 49d fwA% adore : 
Come, give thy Soul a looTe, and taAe thePleafuresof the 

Sometimes 'tis erateful to the Rich to tJi^ 

A fiK>ic Victffllisd^, a Fit of Pi>fcrty : 
A favoury Difl), a hpmcly Treaty 
Where aH is plain, where all is neat; 
Without the Stately Spacious Rooni, 
The ?9fpMi^ Caj-g^, or, the. 1^^ l^pgi.. 
Clear up the douJy Foreheads of the Great. 

The Sun is in the Lion mounted- high 5 
The Sfr'uin^ Stai; 
Barks Irom afar; 
And with his fultry Breath infe^ the Sky; 
The Ground below is parch'd; the Heavens abpyc i» fry. 

The Shepherd drives his fainting Flock 

Beneath the Covert of a Rock-^ 
And fecks refrefhing Rivlets nigh; 

The Sylvans to their Shades retire, 

Thefe vcrj(r Shadc^s and Screams- New Shades and 

[Streams require; 

And want a co^g Breeteof Wind co fan the raging 

[Fire. 

VI. Thou 



Vi. 

Thoa.whit bcfict the new Liord Ma^'f, 

And what the Cnj f a6Kdfei dare; . . 

And wbit the QMA Arim wiU do*^ 

And what the Quiver-beaiing Foe, 

Arc enzioufly inquifitiite to know : ' 
But God has wifely bid from hofnaoe Sight 

The dark Decrees of futnre Pace; 
And fown their Seeds in Depth of Nighti 
He laughs at all the giddy Tunii of Sttte^ •' 
AVhen Mortals fearch coo foon, and fear coo hMi 

VII. 

Enjoy the prefent Smiling Hoar s 

And puc it ouc of Fortnne's Power t 
The Tide of Bus'nefs, like the runoiog Srreiaii 

U fometimes high, and fbmetimea I'oWv 

A qaiec Ebb, or a tempefiuout Plow* 
And always in extrcan^ 

Now with a Noiieicfs,* Gentle Coarlb, 

It keeps within the middle Bed} 

Anon it lifts aloft the Head^ 

And bears down all before it with impetoona Force» 

And Trunks of Trees come- rolling down: 

Sheep and their Folds together drown : 
Both Houfe and Honefted into Seas arc born, 
And Rocks are from their old PouHdacioiis cofn» 
And Woods made thin with Winda» their featterM Ho- 

VIII. [nours mourn«] 

Happy the MaiN and hapf y< ho akme; 
He who can call t§ Day his^ownj 

He who fecure within can fay^ 

To Morrow d^ thy w^ifif' lk0vfli^ttrl>)iy^ 



^•'''^'/wJiiwion to be lllj 
^*Zt degrwi"' delights id Strife, 
2^t„.U,ner,ofL,K 

_L— _&. ii.iuw. Iq tiie Wind, 



f^ jliikei her Wing*, tnd wilt aoc ftay, 
I pnS tbe ProAituteawiji : 

The liltle or the mach fhe give, ■■ quktl; refigo'd. 
CMient with Poverty, mj Soul 1 aim : 
/nd ViitiWt tho'in lUg*, will keep me warm. 
X. 
What ii't lo me, 

Wfto never fail in her untaithfal Sea 
If Storms arife, and Cloudi grow black ■■, 
If the Mall fplit, and threaten Wreck j 
Then let the greedy Merchant fear. 

For hii ill gotten Gaini 
And pray to Codt chat will not hear, 
While the debating Wiadi and Billows bear 

Hi) Wealih into (be Main. 
For me, fecure from Fortune's Blows 
(Secure of what I cannot lofe) 
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In my fmall Pinnace I can fail, 

Contemning all the bluftVing Roar; 
And running with a merry Gale, 
With friendly Scars my Safety feck 
Within fome Utile winding Creek> 

And fee the Storm afhore. 

TTTTTTTTTTTTv V V V V V T T W W T 

ODE XXIX. 

By J/> William Templs. 

I- 

MJEeitiMs, 0£P fpring of I^binhm KiAgt, 
And*^orth7 of the greatcft Empire^ Sway* 
Unbind the working Mind a while, and play 

With fofrer Thought?, and looifibr 'String! { ' - 
Hard Iron- ever wearing, will dec9J. '^ 

H. '• ■.■ '■ " 

A Piece untouch'd,of old and noble Wine, 
Attends thee here; foft EHence for thy Hair, 
Of Purple Violets made, or Litiiea fair. 

The Rdfes hang their Heads and pine, 
And 'till you come, in vain perfume the Air. 

III. 
Be not inveigled by the gloomy Shades 
Of Ty^, nor cool .^Im/f^rChryftal Streams, ' ' 
The Sun is yet but young, bts gentle Beams 

Revive, and fcorch not up the Blades. 
The Spring, like Virtue, dwells between Extremes 

IV. 
Leave fulfom Plenty for a while, and come 
From ilatel/ Falacer, that tow*r fo high, ' 
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Aod ^read bht% the Dull aod Bus'oei« iy. 

The SmelBe iod* Noifir of mighty |U0!i#, 
And Cire^» thtt <m embroidf r'd Garpett lyes 

V, 

It » Vidf&tode th^t Pklfiire yicldi 
To Mea, with greateft Wealth uid Honour blefl. 
And fometimes homely Fare» but cleanly drcft, 
. In 'GCHHMy F^antiit or plfaijiiit Fields 
Gears up a Cloudy Brow* aod Thoughtful Breaft* 

.VI. 

Now the cold Winds have Mown themfelves away» 
The Frofta.are mcked illtio^pesirfyiDel¥s; 
The chirping Birds each Morning tell the News 

Of cheerful Spring* and vifelcome Day. 
,The tepd^ i^ainhs follow (he bleating £wf|^ . 

Vll, , 

The ?emal Glcioin -Adpnai tl^e frttitful Trees 
With various Drefsf i^he foft and gentle B^a \ . 
Begin with FlowVs t'enamfal, all the Plainst 

The Turtle witbh^ Mate agrees: 
And wanton Nymphs with their eqafioiyr'd SwwMf 

VIII. 

Thou art contriving in thy Mind, what Sti^ 
And Form becsomea that flighty City bf : 
Thy bulie Head can take no gentle Reft, 

For thinking cm tV^veptc tnd Fat« 
Of faffioos R^e, wbiph has ]ier long opprcfi'd* 

IX. 

Thy Cares extend ^ tbt Remoteft Shores 
Of her vaft Bmpirc, how the T$rfim Arms; 
Whether to BaihiMHs join their Troops ; what Hirmt 

From the C|air«Mim, tod the Mmi, 
May come, or tl^ (n^uiitipous GmiM9 Swarmf* 

X. But 
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But the wife PowVs nbote, tb^ttll tbiogs hidW, * 
In fable Night hvft hki the Svent» tttA Train 
Of future things i and with a juft Difdain, 

Laugh, whM poor Morttlt heit bdow. 
Fear without Caufe^ and breik their Sleeps in Yam. 

• Xf. 

Think heW the ptitQttkt thou may'ft beft cotppofey 
With Equal Mindy iilfd Witb^ot endlefi Oirei. 
For the unequal Courfe of State- A^ira 

LUe^ toKbt Ociftiff Hlbb^ ftnd floW^, 
Or rather like our fiiighb'ring, 7>i^ fartt. 

XH. 

Now fmooth and gentle thro' her Ctethnel creeps 
With foft and 0^ Murijhura'pbrlhig doii^n^ 
Now (wells and rages, thMt^iling all to drown. 

Away both QolA MWI'^ftel fweeps, 
And fills with Noift Cfid Hof r«r Fields md tdwd^ 

, XIII. 

After a while grown caloiy rerreftit tpiA 
Into her ihady. Bedi, and Ibftly gKdei; 
So ycff)$ fometimes in fiery Chariot rideti ^, 

With Oriehf ctf Thond«r; 9roirM of RiiA, 
Then.gro«^a ftKot, and att oor Feirs dtridav; 

He only lives content;^ ind M d^M Mh^ 
Or rather MaOtr; li^teeidi nighf Mil ftyr 
*Tts mU, th/inks t$ the Gois^ Pve liv'd tp dof* 

Thisismyemn, thUmvir im^ 
Liki $tlm Q0U9, hfir€*d nfi^n mMUf. '• 

. XV. 

IM tki Sm Jh'm^ 9t^s$$ms #f t$mf^fkfi 

F 4 rn 



I 



IKS HORACE. BookUL 

Ttt 'tis mt in the, TovW tf ¥m9s m Thing 
Sbotdd m^if hmvB hitn, wmtke (sfat 
Which fiyini Time btu cwtr'd with hw mtg. 

XVI. 
Capricious fwtum plays a fcorn&l Game 
V^ith human Thlogr, unceruin at the Wind : 
Sometimes to thee, foroetimes to me is kind : 

Throws about Honours, Wealth, and Fame» 
At random^ hcedlcfs, humourous, and bliDd. 

XVII. 
He's wife, who, when (he fmiles, the Good enjoyf, 
And unallay'd with Fears of Future 111 ^ 
But if (he frowns, e'en let her ha?e her Will : 

I on with ea(iB re(ign the Toyr» 
And lye wrapt up b my own Virtue dill. 

XVUI. 
rU make my court to honcft Poverty, 
An eaf^f Wife, altho' without a DowVs . - 
What Nature a^ks will yet be in my PowVj 

For, without Pride, or Luxury, 
How little (erves to pafs the Heeting Hour? 

XIX. 
*Tis not for me, when Winds and Billows rife. 
And crack the Madi and mock the Seamen's Carer» 
To fail to poor and. mercenary Pray'rs; 

For fear the 1)fian Merchandife 
Sottld all be loft, and not enrich my Heirs. 

XX 
111 rather leap into the little Boat, 
Which without fluttering Sails (hall waft me o*er 
The fwelling Waves; and then Til think no more 

Of Shipt or nraughtt but change my Note, 
And thank theGpdi that I am fafe alhore. 

HOKACl 
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B O O K IV. O D E n. 

The Traifi of Pindar. 
, ii). iWr. C O W L E Y. 

nndaniQi ^Iqw Sudec Kmuliri, <^ 




I IND A R. u JmiltUt iy wnt r -r 

I Zlif PI oeoii Pindar u « m^ Sprdei klwML 
I Ifi^ViW Dxdalui with wmh Wtagtuuld 

n ^^' 

l{ ^d Kiitbtr&r,k ttt hw, tur ieti Ut kjJn 

tUmt cMild hi wh» follow'd tUim, 
But if MtM SuldacD tht mi*ffy Fiaw, 

jtaJ ij hit Full » Sea 10 n»mi t 

Piadar'i unnftvigibie Song, 
Uki M fiHbi F)aod fi*m finii /luf Mouutaim /««r/«^X- 

Tin Offin flutff mi Jiub « Voice 
JrA» ^« tttlvgid Uoiob, M drum At OceaD'i tt»f*. 



Ff 
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HI. '': ' 

As a fond Mother for her 8oa com^lMnv 
Whom the Sooth Wisd on* Poreigpi Goiftt detafan. 

Beyond his wonted and accuftooi'd Time. 
From his dear Home, tnd her mere dear Embnor, 
And will not from the Shore arert her Pice; ^ 

fint upwards fends her Vows and Prsf rs, - 

Szpenfive of her briny Tears. 

In Hopes to fee him reaeb bis Nitife Clime.'* ^ 

Thus urg*d by faithful Wiihes and DeHre?, 
UritM from Ginnmtf her IdMrlknwtgk rehires. . 

Safe > by thy Pre{ence> Oxen plow the Pields, 
And dris with locreafe her Bledings yields i 

As every Projed to oarAVtlh fnoceeds; 
While by. thy Ir^uence at Laiid, the Sea . , 
From GmIUA l^aVal Threats is free, ' - ; -'•»* 

And Virtue grows inFalhiod from thy virtnoas Deeds. 

V. 
To thee and to thy chafte Example's Due, ' 
No Peer frequents the long negle^ed Stew; 
That Parents by their Ghildrens Looks are known^' . , 
That Laws are put in Force, ' ' . xl *< 

And PunifhrncntB come on of Comfe, 
^When obfiinate O&ndcrs will thofe Laws difowit. 

VL 
Who fears the Frmch, or who the grumbling Se§ti 
Or the dark Mifchiefs of falfoB/it/tfrMwPlot? • 

Who values the Hmngmiim or the Svtirf " - 

If Marlkros^s tree from Harms, • - .^ < . ' 

The Wes-ld agatnft us is in vain in Arms $ .'i f 

And in his Health iiontPn$sm*t from Danger Treed. 
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vu. 

Be thoa but &fc, wtli &k\y fpend our Dayi, 
And undi4ud>'d wiU.Phnts and FlowVt r^ifc^, . 
Will lop the Sfemm%, and prdn^ the Vim, 
And to our own Freeholds will come, 
Mindful of him that gifts us with a Homr, 
And toaft our fana'd Oefendei's Healthy by which wedine* 

To thee our WiQies.and our Cu|^ go rotind. 
With many Vows and many Bumpers crowo'dj 
While we to Royal Ame^t join thy Name, 
With the fame Rev'rence to thy Praife, 
As Gn%c$ in Andeot Dayst 
Shew'd to their Ct^fiw'i or Alciiu^ deathlefs Famr» 

IX. , 
O matchlefs Prince/ For fo the Mufe requef!% 
Return, and lengthen our ThaakTgtving-Fcafts,: 
Extend them to'an endlcfs Round of Years: 
Or make one Hcliday of Time$ 
Till thou Coeleftiai Regions climb, 
And leave us all diiconfolate in Tears,. . 

Thefe are our Daf-break Wi(hes when a-tbirft we wake. 
And thefe our Suc^fet Vow5»whem '«Ae foUBninpcrs^ake^. 

I ■ ■ - 

Tthi [umtM Rheni Domii^^ Parens OrUs, 

Indice Frintefs, gntiim 0gtmiUrSes. MirtiL^iXt 
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ODE VIL .^ 

np H E Snowf tM melted ill «wtf , 

*^ The Ficld»grow fhv9^ryy green and giy, 

The Trcsf pnt one tfaeir tender Learw^ 
And all the Screams that wdnt aftraj, 

The Brook igatn inta her Bed reoeifvi. ' ' 

Seel The whole Berth haa made a change^ 
The Nymphs and Graces naked range 

About the Fklds, who (hrook before 
Into their CaFcs. T^ empty Orange. 

Prepares its Room, for anew Summer's Store. 

Left thou (hould'ft hope Immortal things^ 
The changing Year inftm^ion brings, 
The fleeting Hour, that fteals away 
The Beggar's Time» and Life of Kings. 
But ne'er returns them^ as i& does the Day. 



Cold grows folt with Weftem Gales, 
The temsr over l^rnif^^ pi«iaila, 

But yields to Autumn's fruitful Rain, 
As this to ffTtttiT'^tmrmt -nnd Hails ^ 

Each Lofs the hafting Moon repairs again. 

But we, when once onr Race is donc» 
With Iklim and jinehifa' Son 

(Tho' rich like one^ like t'other good) 
To Duft and Shades,' without a Siio» 

Defcend, and fink in deep Oblivion^s Flood* 



Who 



who \iViOVh if tbo k;iiui Qodi wiU giv« 
Another Day to M^a tligt live 

Iq hope of nvu)y di4«P( Twi, 
Or if one Night iQore flu^l fccrieve 

The Joys tfiQV XoSA by tby idle Fear^ 

The pleafanti H01119 tho« (peid'ft ia He^Itii, 
The ufe thou mak'fl of Yopth mnl Wealth, 

As whai tbflu gif'fi ampng.tliy Frieo^Sy 
Efcapes ^y HeiF9> f|Q thofe the Ste^th 

Of Time an4 Peath. wbere Good iiad;gvil ends* 

■ 

Fqr when thajt come** 9or Birth* nor Faoir, ' v 

I^r Piety, nor honeft Npme, 

Can e'er reflore th^ T^m bold. 
Nor cbafie Hifflitm could ta«ie 

Devouring Fate, that fpans not Young npr Old.' 

OPE vn. 

By another Hand. 

Winter's dilTolv'd, behold a World's new Face! 
How Grafs the Ground, how Leavetth^rBranchei 
grace. 
That Earth which wou'd not to the Plon^h-fliaje yield, - 
Is fofter nowy and ealie to be till'd* 
And frozen Screams, thaw'd by th* approaching Sua, 
With whifp'ring Murmurs in their Channels run : 
The naked Nymphs and Graces dance around. 
And o'er the £k)wVy Meadows nimbly bound) 

The , 

A 
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The Months that ran on Time^i immoretl Wheels. 
The Seafonsy treading on each other's fkclf. 
The winged Hours that fwiftiy pab away> ' 
And fpitefully confume the fmiliog Day, 
Tell us> that ail things muft with them decay. 
The Year rolls round us in a conftant Ring, 
And fukry Summer waftes the milder Spring { 
Whofe hot Meridian quickly overpaft, 
Declines to jiuttmm, which, with bount'oas halle. 
Comes crown'd with Grapes, but fuddenly is cfoft^ 
Cold Winter nips his Vintage wiih a Froft. 
Ihe Moon renews its Orb, to (bine more bright ; 
But when Death's Hand puts out our mortal Lighti 
With us alas, 'tis ever ever Night! 
With Tttllm and with Aifcm we (hall be. 
And the brave Souls of vanquifh'd Hero's fee. 
Who knows if Gods above, who all things fway. 
Will fu£R;r thee to live another Day ? 
Then pleafe thy Genius and betimes take are 
To leave but little to thy greedy Heir* 
When among Crowii's of Ghofis tliou^fhalt appear* 
And from the Judge thy fttzl Sentence hear. 
Not Birth, nor Klcquence, nor Wealth, nor all 
That thou canft plead, can the paft Doom recti 
ViMfiM, tho' a Goddcff, cannot take 
Her chafte Hiff^iitM from Laki's Lake. 
Pirithfius bound in Fetters mud remain. 
Tkifrm no more can break his adamancioe 



ODE 
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ODE IX. 

By Mr. Stepney. 

fmttd in the lirfi Msft$l!any, TMg$ ijj;*^ 

L 

TTfirfes immortal as mj Bays I (ing, 

^ When fuited to my trembling String: 
When by ftrange Arc both Voice and Lyre agree 
To make one pleading Harmony. 
All Poets are by their blind Captain led f 
^ (For none e'er had the facrilegious Pride 
To tear the well-plac*d Laurel firom his aged Hetd) 

Yet Fh$Jm'*8 rolling dirhyrambkk Tide 
Hath fiill this Praife, That none prefume to fly 
like btm, but flag too low, or foar too high. 
Stffl does StBpcliorm his Tongue 
Sing Tweeter than the Bird whieh on it hong. - 
Aimcrim ne'er too old can grow. 
Love from every Vcrfc does flow^. 
Still Sdfpho's Strings do feem to mo?ei 
Inftrod-ing all her Sex to Lo?e. 

IL 
Golden Rings of flowing Hair 
More than Helien did infnare; 
Others a Prince's Grandeur did admire, 
And wondring, melted to Defire. 
Not only skilful Tlhar knew 
To direft Arrows from the Bended Yew, 
Trof more than once did fvl), 
Tho' hireling Gods rebuilt its Boddiog Wall. 
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Was Stindus the only valiftnt He , 
A Subjed fit for lading Poetry ? . 
Was HiBor, that pfodi^ious Mm alone, 
Who, to fave othera Lives, exposM his own? 
Was only he fo' brave to dai% his Firc> 
And be the Pillar of a tottering' State? 

No, others bary'd in Oblivion ly^, • 
As filcot as their Graven 

Becaufe no charitable Poec gave ^ 

Their wcU-deftrved Immortality. 

m. 

Virtue v^irh Sloth, and Gow«rdi with tbt Bftve^ 
Are levelled in iW impftrtial Graven 
If they no Poet have. 

But I will lay my Mlifidc by, 

And bid tb< mourAiul Strings in ttkocf jy*| 
Unlefs my :$9Qgi b^ta and end wtth you^ 
To whom .my Scriag^to whom my Songa ai« duo^ 
No Pride does with your rifiag Honours groWi; 
You meekly kntk oo (uppliant 'Crowda below. 

Should Fortune change your Happy State«, 

You could admire» yet envy not the Creat«! 
Your equal Hj^kI holds an uobyafs'd Scale, 
Where no rich Vices, gilded Bain prevail* 
You with a gen'rous Honefty defpife 
,What an the Mearner World (o deady pn^e t 

Nor docs your Virtue difappcar» 

With the fmall Circle of one ibort-KvM Year : 
Others, like Comets, viik asd avroy | 
Your Luftre (great as theirs) finds no Deciy» , 
But with the vxAa0L Sua sukes an Ettrail Day. 

* IV.Wc 



Dees wHh weak mhalUfi fKhgs, 
Akeue the m^flkBrodtt 4»i^irii|igl| ' 
jfhi^Hh^rrtn f kml ^J /e^tllh^ ■ 
Motit the Gtrdeas f^Umed B<df» 
utfM j^ Fields ^Jlnv^ Mftdi^ ..; 
jtnd aS inkrm ^emHtwrntThiBg/k 

Like the^inhfmtBie^, '- 
For Utile Drops of Honfy fift 
And there with humbte Sweets iMj^Mr hef Ifiduftry. 






O D E V. 

HomUy Addrefsld tg his' Giiace ihs jpuke of 

. . MAkLBpROUGj^. . . . 

2)fvf5 #ff ^Mwj, effime Romulse 
Cnftes GmfHiMc. • • . 

•■-■*•. 

OBpr^c wrfioor- HoAv^ns pR)[litioils Mffid to fmiit ! 
Thou bed and braycft^.CbainpioD^of aorlllel /'. 
Too long haft tAwd'bcfn abfoitfflom QOirfSiglitr :\ 

T0»kK)g^Uflbt|^\ilH4MW 11I0V3I: ^ ^ w 

Thy flow Return, 
Aod Seoateswait todo tUeir Cocqii'ruig^GcneraHtighe. 

It r. 

Return, brave Priac^ ctkofe fadiHirBcafM rtftore^' 
That grac'd thyCqwitrji when choii^ gncVWttiSikre 9 
For, like th« Sfpring^ viheir.cfay:br%lir AfpeA'kfeem 

• :1iMtiie.Fe«ple;4atfditi;Ri9i^ 
Jtad dl the Und does fsnUe^ and d the Sky'i ferenc; 
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Tho' now infcnfiblc as fair. 

And all mj Vows diflfiining, 
You take delight in my Defpair* 

And nK)ck my fond Complaining r 

When Age (hall feize yon yet a Maid9 

And all thofe lovely Trefles, 
Where Cufid fits in ambnfcade. 

And fcatters thoofand Graces^ 



Shall fall defencelefs from your Head; 

And Love his Camp remove $ 
Thoife fparkltng Eyes look funk and dead, 

That now fo factl prove : 

When that Vermilion on your FacCf 

Tbtt does the Rofe outvy. 
To deadly Palenefs fhall give place. 

And lofe its Crimfon Dye. 

Then (mark me) as the faithful Glafi 

The difmkl Chaoge b^tra^s, 
You'il cry. Hp9 msd 9M^I U fttfi 

S0 Hi my put k fid Days', 

But •h, too Ute my FiutU I vm^ 

(Sam CM pMft Tomb rmev) 
Vm over dojlhyj to bomoM 

Tho Joys I novor knttf. 
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ODE XIII. 

Never before Printed. 

I 

Long have mf Vrayu flow HeMw^u 0jfmPd, 
But Thanks to ail the VvmWt ai(fv§, 
Jhatfiill revengt th$ Caufe cf injui^d Lwi j 
Lyce, at lafi they have prevail'd,- 
Sow fall amwd$ by Heav'n h m^de, 
Jar who $aa frovidtpce ufhakd^ 
that fees tl^ firmer Sias which haften'd Age refaidf, 

11. 
IhoH*rt Old, and yet by awVard Wayt dofl ftrivo 
Th* ofmillmg Va^litn to revive -^ 
Doft Xiance, and prinky and Thram upon thy lyre. 
And att to catch fome filly Country Sqaire. 

Alas ! in Chloe'i Cheeks Love basking lies, 
Chloet great Beamy^sfairefi Vrix^t 
C\i\oc^that charms our Ears, imd ravijhes our Byes, 

ill. 

The vigWotts Boy files o^er the barren ?laint, . 
Where faplefs Oaks their withered Trtenkt exund\ 

"For Lovoy like other Godst difdains 
Tojjrace the Shrine, that Age has once prophan'd$ . 
He too Laughs at thee now, . l . 

Scorns thy grey Hairs, and wrinkled Bro9\ 
HowJhoH'd Ins yomhftd Fires agree with- hoary Age's Sam f 

IV. 
In vam with wond^rous Art, and mighty Care^ 
Touftrive yottr rt4in*d Beattty to repair, 
' No fitr-fotch'd Silks one Minute can rejiere 
Whas Time has added $0 the mdlefs Score 
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KOy prectQUs Stones, ibo* ntverfi hlght 
Jbi^ /bine mj^ thnr own JiMtholJ^f 
WJl km difgrnco thee now, Mdbta mhgneo thy HGiho. 

V. 

Ahmol whort^s HOWtkMJdtmi tbatFsci! 
2hM$ Shdf! tbmi Ait! dkU ovry Gtmo! 
ThatCoUmi wbrfe ondmnHng lUtd 
Md§ to Lov's Touts M CMftivo itdf 
StrMgo turn of Fato, tbM fho 
V'bofrom myfolffi ofthmfiolonfoof mo, 
2Jow, thro'tht jstfi BigvmfgoofTtiim^nfhmim^fiffJh^ 

vr. 

Time WAS when hjct^s fow*ffid Ftuo 
To Phillis oiUy gave the 21m€\ 
TttftS in nil thofi liotlo jyieks ofLovo^ 
Hbicb Ckmm tInSififrs, rndtbeFmuymovoi 
But Fate to Phillis a long Reign- dm^^i, ^ 

She fell in all beo^ Uoomhg Btnuty't fridoi 
Shi conc^neidwhilfijhe liv*d, ml trnm^ d ttt fflio dfii 

VII. 
ThoH like feme old Commtmdor in Di/grace, 
Surviving the fsfi Conejntfts of iky Face, 
Now the gronO Btifinefs of thy Lfe is done 
Fitvioioft with GriifwhAt T>0fhies thou haft wOH, 
DamnMto boparok'd with Luft, tho' chslN with ^ly 
Jind tho' paft ASien damnd to tread the Stage; 
That all mj^ Laugh to fie that glaring Light; 
WhieltUteiy /bor»o fo fierce and bright, 
Mnd with a Stink itt lafi^ andvaniflt into Night. 
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EP ODE L 

BjlAt.CUETfFOO I>, 
tritiiid mibiFif/iPMH if Mije$llmf ttimi, Fsgt iSj. 




HEK fou, Mtctjuu, wirb jour Tnio. 
EmlMrkiiig on thi Royat PleK, 
Expofc youf fclv(! ta (be rough Main. 
And C*f**'% tjiraii'nii^ Dwagvr taea. 
Whilft in ignobla- E«r» I'm left bahind, 
And (ball 1 c^lt jou auej, or too kiad. 
U, 
Paflimei and Wine, wbich.TcrJe inrpire. 

Are tafleleri all, now j(Hi are gtio^ 
Umun'd iibcrhmyiMind lod Ljtrvi 
And in foil Count I lecitf.aloDC. 
The Relifli jou f q injt EDJvjmeaH gire-, 
And X>y«, dqnjfF'd of jm, citiild htti\t '^w- 

Tbeo (hooM I ■ yoang Seamin grow> 
■A^jMfc-i OitUccia m/ Hiod? 
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Yes, with yoa, to the Pole Td go, * 

Or tread fcordi'd J^hk\ treacherons Sand. 
And I perhaps couTd fight, or fuch as I, 
At leaft, io^ad of better Meo, ooo'd dye. 

IV. 
Youll fay, what are my Pains to you? 

I'm not for War and Adion made: 
Bid me my hnmble Care purfue. 

Seek Winter-Son and Summer-Shade: 
Wbilft both your great Example, and Command!^ 
Require more AAive and Experienc'd Hands. 

v« . « 

If you fay this, yon never knew 

Friendfhip, the nobleft Part of Lovt i 
What for her Fawn can th* Old One do, 

Or for her young the timorous Dove ? 
They're more at Eafe, tho' helplefs, being near \ 
And Abfence, ev'n in Safety, caufes Fear, 

VI. 
This Voyage, and a hundred more, 

To gain your Favour I wou'd take; 
But don't what's {aid on Virtues Scort^ 

For ftrviU fUtttry miftake. 
No Oty Palacf , or large Country Seat, 
I feek, nor aim fo low as to be great. 

VII. 
1 never lik'd thofe reftlei^ Minds, 

Which by mean Arts with mighty Pain, 
Climb to the Region of the H^mJt, 

Tht-n of Court Hurricanes complain. 
Kind Heav'n affkres me I (hall ne'er be poor. 
And O f n be dama'd to encrcafc his Store. 
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E P O D E II. 

By Uix. D R r D E N. 

ir'mtii in tht Sumi Tart «f Uifi*llmif Tttm, t»gt i^ 
O W happy in hu Iowr~l!)egree, 



H 



How rich in humble Poverty is he^ 
Who leads a Quiet Country Life! 
Difcbarg'd of Bus'aef;. void of Strife, 
And from the gfiping Scrivener fre& 
(Thu» e'er the Ste6i of Vice were fown, 

liv'd Men in Better Ages born, 
Who plow'd with Oxen of their own 

Their fmall paternal Field of Corn) 
Nor Trumpets fummon hira to War, 

Nor Dreams difturb his Morning Sleep, 
Nor knows be Merchants gainful Care, 

Nor fears the Dangers of the Deep, 
The Clamours of contentious Law, 

And Court and Stare he wifely ihuns, 
Nor brib'd with Hopes, nor dar'd with Aw4 

To Servile Salutations runs t 
But either to the cttfping Vme 

Does the fupporring Poplar wed. 
Or with his Pruning-book disjoin 

Unbearing Branches from their Head, 

And grafts mort Happy Branches in their ftead. 
Or climbing to a hilly Steep, 

He views his Herds in Vales afar. 
Or fbeers his overburthen'd Sheep» 

Or Mead for cooling Drink prepares. 

Of yiiuiii-Ho&ej, in the Jars. 

G Ht 
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The Months thit ran on Timers immorttl Whedt. 
The SeifoDs, treading on each other's tfcdf. 
The winged Hours that fwiftiy ptfi away» - 
And fpitefully confume the fmiliog Day, 
Tell us» that all things mod with them decay. 
The Year rolls round us in a conftant Ring, 
And fultry Summer waftes the milder Springs 
Wbofe hot Meridian quickly over-paft, 
Declines to jUamnm, which, with bounc'oas haile. 
Comes crown'd with Grapes, but fuddcnly is cfoft^ 
Cold Winter nips bis Vintage whh a Froft. 
' Ihe Moon renews its Orb, to (bine more bright; 
But when Death's Hand puts out our mortal Lighti 
With us alas, 'tis ever ever Night ! 
With TkUm and with Aitms we (hall he. 
And the brave Souls of vanquifh'd Hero's iee. 
Who knows if Gods above, who ail things (way. 
Will ru£R;r thee to live another Day ? 
Then plrafe thy Grnius and betimes take care 
To leave but little to thy grec4y Heir* 
When among Cro Wei's of Ghofls thou^ihalt appear* 
And from the Judge thy (»tal Sentence hear. 
Not Birth, nor Eloquence, nor Wealth, nor all 
That thou canft plead; can the paft Doom rectL 
VtMna, tho' a Goddeff, cannot take 
Her chafle HiffolitM from LitMi Lake. 
Pirithfius bound in Fetters mud remain. 
Thifim no more can break his adamantine Chaiik 
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Divides with him his Houlhold Care, 
Such as the SabiniMatrem were. 
Such as ihc Swift Aful\m\ Bride: 

Sun burnt xad fwarthy tho' (he bf. 
Will Fire for Winter's Nights provide. 

And without Noife will overfee 

His Children and his Family ; 
And order all things, 'till he cpme. 
Sweaty and overlabour*d, home; 
If (he in Pens his Flocks will fold. 

And then produce her Dairy Store, 
With -Wine to drive away the Cold, 

And unbought Dainties of the Poor. 
I^ot Oyfters of the Lucrme Lake 

My fober Appetite would wilh. 

Nor Turbit, or the Foreign Fifh 
That rolling Tempefls overtake, 

And hither waft the co% Difh. 
Not Hiothfwt^ or the rarer Bird, 

Which Vhafis^salmA yield;. 
More pleafing Morfels wou'd afford 

Than the fat Olives of niy Fields; 
ThaB Shards 4>r. Mallows for the Pot, 

That keep the loefeo'd Body found. 
Or than the Lamb.ttMit falls by Lor, 

To the juft Guardun of my Ground. 
AmUft thefe Fea0f .of:iiappy Swaioa 

The jolly Shepherd (miles to fee *; 

His Flocks retunm^ from the Plains s 

The Farmer it •« p lais'd as he. 
To view his^Oven (Weatiog Smoke, 
Bear on their Necks the loolba'd Yokc^ 

G a T* 
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To look upon his mctiial Crew, 

That (ic around his chearful Heartb» 
And Bodies /pent in Toil renew 

Wirh wholcfome Food and Countr/ Mirth. 
This Morecrtifi faid within himfelf $ 

Refolv'd to leave this wicked Town, 
And live retir'd upon bis own. 
He called his Men y in : 

But the prevailing Love of Pelf, 

Soon rplit him on fhe-fonner Shelf, 
And put it out again. 

E P O D E II. 

Bj Mr, C O W L E Y. 

\ Print td in his foems, Fagi 72©. 

fieatus ille qui procul, .&c. 

\JAffy tht M4» vhwi hmteous Gods aUow 
•■•-■' Wth his ovh Hand Fattrosl Gromds to flam ! ' 
Liki th9^fi0 goldtn Moftalh haffy ht, 
'IP'om Bu/mefs and tbi Clares of Moriyfroo ! 
Na hitman Storms bfoak off at Land his Sloif, 
Uo loud Alfrms of Natttrt on-^o DHf y . ■ 
From all do Cboais tf Law ho^iphmh 
Nor dau'tff^ffroms if faHtcos ondn^ifm 
Somotimts the peautsomtf manta^aiim^ * 
He to the U^ Bridegroom- tl9{i^yt&i \ 
Sometimes ho lop the harrH^Bnlu/ttrotindi . ' 
^nd grafts ne» Lift into'th^f^u^ H^tmJ. 1 
Sometimes he Jheers his Tl^, Imd fometknu hi 
Stores up the G^^ THojkm tfthoB$$, 
He fees his lowing HerdtlH^ #*«r the FUi», 
hhil/i noighiWing Uitti Aw tutkU'thm ttgttin : 
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And whm tht Seafon, rith ms> weU ssgay. 

All her AutmfmMl Bounty dots dtfflaj^ 

Ho9 is hi pleds'd th* engreafing Ufi to fio 

Of his lanlLtrufted Lt^urs bend the Trte ! 

Of which Urge Shares^ on the glad Sacred Days^ 

He gives to Frieads, and to the Gods repays* 

With he^m much Joy does he beneath feme Shade^ 

By aged Trees rev'rend Embraces madcy 

His careltfs Head on the frefh Green reclinCf 

His Head imchargd with Fear 4r wish Defign, 

My him a Kiver conftantly complains. 

The Birds above rejoice with varioas Strains, 

And in thefolemn Scene their Orgies keep, ^ 

tike Dreams mix*d with the Gravity of Sleep; 

Sleep, which does always therefor Entrance wai$t 

Aad nought within againjl it fhuts the Gate* 

Nor dois the rougheji Seafon of the Sky, 
Or fallen Jove, aB Sports to him deny. 
He runs the MaxAs of the nimble Haro^ 
His welUmouth'd Dogs glad Contort rendt the Air: 
Or with Game bolder, and rewarded more^ 
He drives into a Toil the foaming Boar ; 
Here flies the Hawk iaffadt, and there the Het ^ 

To intorceft the framing Fowl is fet. 
And oBhii Malice aU his Craft is Jhown 
Jn imoctiU Wl»$, on BoafU ^nd Birds alo^o* ^ 

This is the IJfi from aU Misfrrtunes freor 
From thoo the great One, Tyrant Lovo, from shee \ 
And if a chafte aud clean, tho' homely Wife, 
Be added to the BUjJings of this Life, 
Such as the ancient Sun'bunt SMtks wero^ -. 
Such as Apulia, frugal ftiH does Sear^ 
Who makes tho 0sildr§u and thi. Houfi b» Care, 
AnljsjfuUf thi Work ef Life doesjbaire^ 
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Ker thinks herfetf to9 iMi, 9f t99fn$^ 
To pm the Shuf-fold, or to miUb thi Ktw; 
M90 waits Mt Door aj^ainft hor Hu^mtd eomot 
Trom RutmI Dmios, Uuo, Md xoonnfii hom%: 
Whenjho recohfis him with « kind "Embrace^ 
A cbiMfful Firo, and « moro cbomfid Fmoo^ 
jindfiUs tht Bowl $tpto M homoiy Lord, 
jind with Domeftiek VUntf loads tho Board. 
Not all the luftful Shtttfijh of tho Sea, 
T>rtfid by tht wanton Hand of Luxttry, 
Nor Ortalans, nor God wits, nor tht rtfi 
Of coftly NameSf that glorifio M Feafit 
jlrt at tht Princely Tables bettor Choor, 
Than Lamb and Kid, Littnco and OUvis hen, 

E P O p E XV, 

To his Pcrjur'd Mijirefs. 

J3y -Mr. T. Y A L D E N. 

Koz erat. & Coe!o fulgebat Lunt SerenOy e$*^. 

IT was one Evedkig, Pfhtn the rifirtg Hloofi 
Amidft ber Tram of Stirf difttn^ty fliione : 
Serene and calm Wai the iayhing Night; 
And Heav'n appesr*d trt ii\ iti Ltrdre bright ^ 
When you, Ntara, yoa, my Pojur'd Fair, 
Did to abufe the Godi tod m« prqptov $ 
'Twas then you fwore-* Remember, JFaitblefs M^y 
Wirh vi^hat endearing Arts yoa thetf betnty'tf i ;' V 

.••■/toaf.- 
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Remember til the tecid^r ilynga that paft, 
When round my Nfck your willing Arip^ v^cje caft i 
The circling Iviesy when with O^ks ihcy join. 
Seem loofe, and coy, ta thpfe fond Arms of c^iipe* 

Believt^ yoo oryM) thisfoUmn Mn^, i»litv§ 
The mbUft FitJg$ that. Lo>v$ and 1 €a» giv^: 
Or if then's oftghi^ mgr^fyemd h$n &ilc»i 
Let that confirm ne} Owk to Hemt^ f^iedfeu. 
If ter my Breafije GuUtf FimmHceivHt 
Or covets Jojibnt vhsit thy frefence gives ^ 
May ev'rj injetidTpvMr afftrt ti^ CMufe, 
.And Love avenge his Violated Laim : 
While cruel Beafis of JPr^y iufefi th^ ?lain^ 
And Tempefis rage ufetk the faithltfs Main: 
While Sight and Teats /haU lifiiung Virgtm mov$t 
So hngi yt Powers, wiB findl^mm l^ve* 

Ah ftithiefj Ch^rnUT, lQVc|y peRJHi:'d Ma^! 
Are thus my Vows and gc&VoiU' fiiapajr Kjai<^? 
Repeated. Slight? I have foo taa)(;ly brr^, 
Still doated on> and dill b^n wrong'<j th^ more> 
Why do 1 Hften to th^t Syren's Wok<t 
Love ev'n thy Crimes^ ^od. Hy to gi^lty Jo)s! 
Thy fatal Eyes my bpft Rcfclvcs betray. 
My Fury mclrs in foft Pcfircsi :^way : 
Eifih Look, each Glancp^ for alt thy Criin^s ateoif». 
Etode my. Rage, and I'm ^a tt^done. 

But if my lojur'd Soul dares yet be brave, 
Unlefs I'm fond of Shame, confirm'd a Slave, 
I will be d^ IQ ^t enchanting Tongue, 
Nor on thy Beauties gaze away my Wrong. 

G 4 Ac 
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At length III loath each proftitaced Gracr, 
Nor court the Leavings of a doj'd Embraof $. 
Bpt (hew with Manly Rage, my Sool'k abofc 
The cold Retnras of thy exbaufted Love. 
Then thoa fhalt juftly moorn at my Difdain, 
Fiod aU thy Arts, and all thy Charms are vain: 
Shalt mourn, wkilft I, with nobler Flames porfiM 
Some Nymph at fair, tho' not unjuft as you \ 
Whofe Wit and Beauty (ball like thine excels 
Bu£ far fnrpafs ia Truth, and Loving welL 

But wretched thoB, whoe'er my Rivitart^ 
That fondly boads an Empire o'er her Heart i 
Thou that enjoy'ft the fair inconftant Prize, 
And vainly triumph'ft with my Vidories \ 
Unenvy'd now o'er all her Beauties irove, 
Efjoy thy Ruin and Nidrs't Love: 
Tho' Wealth and Honour grace thy nobler Bifth^ 
To bribe her Love, and fix a wandVing Faith: 
Tho' ev'ry Grace, and evVy Virtue join, 
T* enrich thy Mind, and make thy Form Divines 
Yet blefl wiih endlefs Charms, too ibon ygu'U prove 
The Treacheries of falfe Ne4rM*s Love* 
Led, and abandon'd by tb' ungrateful Fakr 
Like me you'll love, be injor'd, and defpairj 
When left th' unhappy Objed of her Scorn, 
Then (hall I fmile to fee the Vi^or mourn. 
Laugh at thy Fate, and trinmph in my Turn. 
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BOOK L SATYR I. 

By JMr, H O R N E G K. 

IH«)cc isV, UdttuMir thit fa few ipproTff - 
Xbc Scire they'n plic^d io, ■ad iBclioe to 

ro?ei 
Whether ggainft their Will, bjr Fit< im- 

Or hj Confent ind prudent Choice efpoiu'd t 
H»ff) tht IttrAam! the old Soldier cri«, 
Broke with FRtignei, md warlike Enterpriu, 
The Mcrdnori when the drcided Hurricine 
Tofla bi( weilthf Cirga on the MiiD, 
Appliudi the Wm Mid Toilt of ■ Campaipn, 
There n Engigemear feon deddei your Dosmi 
BnTely to die, or come viftorioui bonw. 
The Uwyer towi the Firmer'* Life ii befl. 
When, It the.Dtwn, the Client* break bii Refl. 
The Fermer having- pnt in Biil t'appew. 
Add fore'd to Town, criei they're happieft there: 
With Tbonfmdi more of thii iacoofiaiit Race,. 
Woi^ nre tubm tft kUw nch Cafe.- 
Of 
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Not to detain you longer, pray attend 
The inrae of aU tbis} SfeKmld Jwe MceoA, 
And grant to cr'ry Man bis ralh Demand, 
To run bii Lengths with a neglcdifol Hand{ 
^irflt Grant the barala'd Warrior a.Releafc, 
Bid him go trad«, and try the faithleft Scaai 
To purchafe Treafurc and declining Eafe. 
Next call the Pleader from bis learned Strife, 
To the calm Bieffings of a Country Life: 
And, with thefe fep'rate Demands, difmifs 
Each Suppl'^it to et)joy rbe promised BU6, 
DoD*c you believe tbcy*d run ? Not one will move, 
Tho' prolTer'd to be hippy from aboire. 
Were it o^t juft that Jov, provok'd to Heat, 
Sbou'd dri^e thefe Triflers from the Hallow'd Sen^ 
And unrelenting ftand ^hen they intreat ? ^ - 

But not to pafs this Subje6( as in ]eil« 
Tho* ferious Truths may with a Smile be dreftf 
At your indulgent Mafters ufe to teach 
Their humVous Scholars the firft Parts of Speech ; 
Soothing with Plumbs and Cakc^ th^onpleafant Noift, 
And foft'mog the har^h Lines with that Di^uife. 

Now to be grave. The T'armcr's eariy Gire, 
The Vintner's Crafr, the Sold'cr's fcanty Fare, 
The Sailor's Shocks by Sea, and Change of Air, 
Center in this, 1o quit thi Stage at loft, 
And reap the Harve/i of their Laboms paft. 
Vainly propofiog to themfelvcs, when gaio'd, 
An^afy Competence, they'll flop their Hand; 
Taking their Meafure from the Emnoct'^ Toil, ^ 
\l'ho rakes from evVy Stack to bcap.«fte..Pile, 
Apprized and wary of the Future IS, '•■ * . 
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Who whea AqHAtlus bodes the Seafon's Changei 
Stfe in his Hoards, he's never known to ran^s 
Whjn neither SDlfticc Heat, or Winter Froft, 
SiATords Fire, tke Sea^j unified Hoft» 
Can check your raging UiA of Gain, 
frill equal to the Bcfi ia \&'ea2ch and Trab. 

What profits baryiog io much Coin and Plates 
Fearful to lofe, if it (hould circulate ? 
Bi t you*ll reply, if once t Bag is brokd 
It dwindiei, and infeofibly goes off. 
Out if you never ief&n the vaft Store, 
YcuVe dill amtdft thefe Golden Mountains poer. 
What if a Thoufand Qtiarters of threfh'd Wheat 
Lye on your Floors, ypu more than I can't e^ ^ 
And all can but fufiice your Appetite: 
]uft as the 3Uye who's loaded yrith the Sack. 
Shares no more thread than the U^furni(h*d Back. 
Or pray oonviuce mc» where*s the Odds 'cwixt one 
Who, within narrow ^upds coafin'd, has f^wn 
His Fifty Acres, and the Mao who ploughs 
Thoufands with gf^dy Hands, ^nd empty Vpw^? 
Ay, but 'tis pleafant» from the Fullpil'd Heap, 
To draw at leifuve, and full Gamers keep, 
Whilft we with Care naoft lefien v^hat we reap* 
Why (bou'd your Granaries be valu'd oidre 
Ttan my poor Basket with its humble Score? 
As if when Tkirft doea -but one G4aiis rcquiee, 
I (hott'd in fpactoos Floode aba&e the Fire, 
And not with lefler G^let6^uei»ch Defire. 
To him theyjpe odly bi^r io Conceit, 
Like thofe who Much prefer to what is. Fit. 
When the Mf£ Jliifid b|f Laad.^oodi fiipply'd, 
ItoUt Banks with loofen'd Trees along the Tide. 
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He thit an live on Nature's (lender Meal 
Drinks the pure Ne^4f of the neigbb'ring WeD, 
Nor trufis his Fornine cm a faichlefi Keel. 

But moft inipos'd on by a Vicious Taffe, 
Fancy their Treafures nerer fwell too faft» 
Per as the World goes, all the G>ort that's flievm» 
Is in Proportion to the Wealth yoa own* 
What wou'd yon fay to fuch? They're free 
To \hft tot fince they like the Slavery. 
As one tlAtlnnt miferably rich, 
Anfwer'd their Satyrs with this careleTs Speech i. 
Jhi Tt$fU bifi mr but I clffp my/elf, 
ffken I mrtnch^J at hmi, coma o*ir my ftl[. 

( The thirlly Timtdius, anoidft the Floodf> 
Scriftng to quench bis Drought—— 
But why a Simile 1 beg you? Change the Namev 
The Story fits you, and you're juft the fame; 
Whiia fnatchiag at your Bags you Slumbers ftea^ 
Thinking it Sacrilege to break the Seaff. 
And in reality no more poflefs, 
ThanPiifilures you admire,tbutnot carefs. 

Perhaps thou, art ignorant of what Ufe 
Thy MonyJf, and that is thy Excufe: 
Buy Bread and Herbs, and a brisk Charge of Wine, 
To thefe fome other Neceflaries join. 
Without which languid Nature muft decline. 
h'c pleafant, think yo«, to be hourly fcar'd } . 
Jealous of Thieves, and of your Houfhold Guard, 
Left they (hould ftrip you, and file ofiT unheard.. 
If thefe are the fole Bleifiogs whieh await 
The Mikr's Life» grant mc the meaneft Fate I 

YooTl 
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You'll urge perhaps t Cold-may feize your Head, 
Or Chronique Cafe confine you to your Bed, 
Then your Wealth's ufefial to procure a Friend, 
A Nurfe to chafe, Phyficians to attend 
The Crifis, and reftore you ici the end. 
But ftill your Wife and the expeding Heir, 
Think ev'ry Minute long till yon expire, 
And all your Nc^hbours fecood the Defitre. 
Don't wonder, when you p^ze your Gold ahove 
All Friends, you meet with fuch indifPrent Lore. 
If by no Marks of Bounty yon retain 
Kindred and Friends, you a^ as much in vain*. 
As if you'd teach an Afs t'obey the Rein^ 

Ceafe now, at lad, thus rich, to covet more. 
When there^s fo lictte fear of befng poor. 
Learn to be eafy, and renounce all Claim 
,To Further Wealth, when you have got your atok 
Kor like Umidim, who, the Story fays, 
Meafur'd his Money, but withal fo bafcr 
That he went always cloathed like a STave, ^ 

Dreading to ftarve before he reach'd the Grave : 
But a Virago of his Family 
Eat'd with an Az his Fears, and fet him free. 

What do ylidvife me ? To turn Prodigal 
And by Debauches quickly run out all? 
Tou prefs a ^Charader fo oppofite, ■ 
As with my frugal one will ne'er unite; 
No : But when I your (brdid Temper blame, 
rd neither have you Squander Wealth or Fame: 
'Twixc two Extrems there is a golden Mean, 
Which CO this Sidt or that iMft never lean»^ 
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If once tliofe oarrow Boundaries are croS» 
Our Notions of what^s right and juft are lofl. 
Bnt to refume the Point ; 

Is it not Hrange that none are really bleft 
More than the Niggard» bar as void of Re (}, 
Thinking another's Fortune flill the Bcil. 
Fine 'caufc their Neighbours Cattle houily thrive. 
And full ftretch'd Dugs a Larger Shower give \ 
Difdain to fize among the Middle Sort, 
Bat drive to mount o'er his great Man at Courts 
WhUft ftill there's one more pow'rful in Sway. 
Overtakes them in their Courfc, and blocks their Way. 
As when two Charcots from the Bars rclcas'd. 
The hindmoft Driver prcflcs on his Bcaft. 
Till, paft his Rival, he commands the Piain, 
And in Dsrifion holds a fporcive Rein. 

From this laconQancy we rarely find, 
One that has liv'd agree'hie to his Mind. 
Contented with the Years he has poffef5*d, 
Retires without Diflarbance from Life's Fcaft, 
And drops afleep like a WeH-fated Cuefl. 

Not one Word more, left you (hou'd thinlj: Tyc ftok 
A tedious Leflbn bom blind Cri/fln^z RolU 
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S A T Y R I- 

Imitated by % yoang Gentleman at Camhridgt^ 
Printed in the Sixth Mifeellmy^ Page ^*jf. 

•— ^Corpoiream ad naturam paoca Tidemus 

Efle opus omnhio, quae demaiit qoenqoe dolorem, " 

Delictfls quoque uti imilcaa fubfternere poffiot^ c^, 

-»-Nil noilro in coq>ore gai» 

Proficlunt, neque nobLtitaf, neque gloria rcgoi: 

Quod fupereft ammo quoqae nil prodeficputandumeft, 

Mr Lord, whence tomes it, that with wtmPmg Hmtght, 
We thus mgUB what once mth Cmre we fiu^kff 
Thut none cm eafie, none content can live. 
With what their Reafin ehefe, or Tate would pvef 
EMch brainpck Hunfrifl likes his Neighhstrs Eond, 
jI^^ fince he goes it net, ferverjly thinks it good. 
The haggard Veteran defitrm'd with Scars, 
And broke with long Tatignes in cahfiant Wars, 
Curfes theftarveUng Henottrs he has get, 
jind cries. The happier Merchanfs be my Lot. 
The Merchant , trembling, whiift the rowVmg Sen 
Tofs the charged Barque, and rifcpte bisfuttere Eafi, 
Cries, Happy only is the Soldier^s Tate, 
A lingering Fortune never forced to wait', 
Whofe Hopes are in one happy Mimae crowi^dz 
In ViSlory, or Deaths a certain Priie is found. 
The harrafi^d Lawyer thinks the Veafantbleft, 
When early events interrupt his Kejl, 
And with mpert'ntm IennlA4ewty HoitnwA^. 




4. 



14» HORACE, 

The ItiVmg ?niftm\ whom viXMiiogu Law, 

Jixicls iMcb Fitsfia^i rf th$ ga»dy Tnm, 

HUmi hi n$ latiotirfieU, m irkfime TiS bss kuiw^. 

*Twiri vain tht dtfiring; Wiflns to rthidrfi, 

Orfit^ with DifcMtmis eMibjmmg Virfr^ 

Noi M could bt ixfrtfi by Faluas' Tongm, 

2ho* fam'd far ffitikmg nought^ tmd ploMdmg hug. 

But hft, like him, i, with anfiricm Rktme^ 

Shotdd trofpafi 09 your Thonghu. tr wmJU ymt Tkm, 

HeMf to wbMtffoeJy IJfui 1 thi Cdufi 

H^tUbringt and try it by imfarttMl LitWK 

SUffoftfomo God, m9v*d with ottr confima Grkf, 

Ordered each MnUconttnt his wifh^d Rtlitf: 

Do thoth who h^ffi Camftugns, a Seaman be; 

AndtboH a Soldier, who eondemn'ft the Soai 

Tho Lawyer to bis fancfd Eafe retire y 

And the rttde Hind to courtly Joys afiiro\ 

Hence ^ hence depart with cheerftd Looks, andblefi 

The fitying Pow'r, that gave your Griefs redrefs. 

Changed the Decrees of Fate, to fix your Haffine/s. 

meatt Silent f Do you then Jo fion repeal 

Wha$ eager Wasrmth fwtfu^d withfi much Zeal f 

Can nought your idU Difcemonts appeafe i 

Can nought your troubled Souls, your reftlefs Fanckt phafii 

Come, duarfid wkai the Gods beftow receive ^ 

'Tis Man's Tart to pojfofit the Gods can only give : 

Whatt HumVififlillf And do you thus emh^acoi 

The tender DeU^i uiiUttdiKjg Grace ? 

H^at Arts can fcreen this Holiyt Whatfball tnov$- 

ThefiUttre liwoun ef ddtsdid Jove/ 

Well may hisfiighted Mercy feom your Pray'rs, 

Laugh a$ jour Mis'ries, tmd ufbraidypnt Toart f I 
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Bid you Be Wrttcbis ftill, find you refufr 

What Man c0uld m'er defirvi, vhtU wm but y^u tinfe. 

But left you think this writ inffortivi Uo9dy 

To raifeyour Fancy, not to makiyou G^d: 

Andy it I can't conceivo why itauteous TrtUk 

May not become the gayeft Smiles efTotuhi 

*Tis thus the Miftrefi, dfter fruitlefi ?Mns^ 

Wttb little Arts the wayward h^ant gtms\ 

Treats him with Plumbs, and winning en his Tafiif 

Jnfinuates the tejfm with iheleafi^ . 

And makes the Bitter kindly relijh, and digtft^ 

But iobeferious, and tbefi Trifles e^mtt 

The eafie Off-fpring efluMuriant Wit, 

What would the Soldief, what the Seftman hav9i 

Who dares the waning Ocean's Bttry brave i 

What would the Vintmrs, who with dang'reus ArU 

Increafe the Juice the bowuems Godmforts^ 

Refine on Nature's StcreSf and think her .iUij» 

Too narrow for their vafi Defires of Gain I 

With one Confent they make this joint Bifly % 

*Iisfutttre Cares our frefent Thoughts employ: 

When trembling Umbt andftiffm'd Korvos fr^pV 

The fad Affroaehes of a hdfUfs Age\ 

Wbattkei^JbaUaidtts, iftbotitttolyCaro 

Of vi£rom Toutb does not the Burthen bear. 

And smtodate the tables of the boaay tomri 

Thtu withfam*d frovidtmo thoffonMr ^» 

The greai Exatteflo of good Uant^oment, 

Whilfi the fair Sos$/m Ufis^ mod Urtsifh'i GrMO 

Trefitfely on tho Floors ttnwatoh'd romsiih 

Jndtsfirioufiy his little G^morfillf, 

And tho Frovipmssfor his Winter floalsi 

Grateful, he tokos wha$ tho dtG^ grmiiSt 

with iho fre/ont Ws^ fuf^iu bis fmiirt W«»ku 
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*Tis tru$i hut when th$ mnterJkMrper ^em^ 

And tk0 dtcofmg Tnnr umm htw mth SHom, 

When Natkri*s Ptmny cmt nought afford^ 

Thi little Beaft livn wmim m his kford. 

And what with tmxims Cmt his ffudmt IP&nfi^t fiwNL 

Nfft fo with th$e, wh$f$ raging Thirft 4f GM. 

Not lirot nor Sword, mt Suh not HoMt^ nor (Soldi 

Cm ior $bato\ tnd yot thf only Cnu^ 

n to bo BJchor thm thf IXnghboms nr^, 

9fben€i then thefi monfirom Ftan, thm dtm pofim%^ 

3^ vio\»to tho common Mothot's Wmoh, 

And mnko tho fruitful SoM thy huffdTrotftum Tomk\ 

What Irttit, what Infrofi oMifi thoto thmoo roeokf0t 

What kind rttotmfhmld ii^dJXtoturpgjmof' 

Or ehango h$r Conrfr, to mako hor Bnmy thrivof 

*i But if hard Timot /hotdd Sroak ttpoiO' my Hottrd^ 

** Or Folly fqnandor what my f m donmj^d^ 

.*' Tho refi toojUoi^ md mouldering fink^a m t yg 

^* Leaving its Majhr to deftn/d J>eoufk 

But fay^ fupfofing it unooucl^dy and whoh, 

Whence fprmg tht Charmsy that movo lbf f mi of l i' d$90iH^ 

What Beauty maft thou incite Groffmfifind, 

To pleafe thy Thoughts, andolevato ihf Uhd^ 

Whati tho* thy Bams 6ofidl^ and Purfe oomnmndo 

Tio various VroduBs oftm thou fond Land^ 

Th(^ lufiy Nature Imfi/hot her Pmr 

To meet thy Wijh^ and muhifif thy Storot 

Tho' teeming Provinces thoir BatmefUjtim 

Tofwell thy Treafuresf Whereto fho^nfofi D^f'- 

Thy Stomach rioting at fknttout ¥oafltt 

No more than mine can hold, no more digi^ 

As ifamengft the Himh, with friendly Cur^ 

Thm the frovifion of tho rojIfhooAd kour\ 

'Hoom 
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Thou cmUfi not, after all thy Toil and Sweat, 

A greater Portion than thy Yellows eat^ 

14430 carelefs walked at ea/e^ nor felt the galling Weigjht: 

Or tell fKe fredy, when the eafie Mind 

Can live by Nature's frugal Laws confined ^ 

Where is the diff'retice to confidering Men, 

To plough ten thoufand Acres, or but ten?l 

** But then 'tis fweet to view thefmlitng Stores^ 

•* And crowd the diftant fop ef future Htmrs 

* Into one Moments Thought, and make them frefem •ttrs* 

** *Tis Godlike Luxttry ef Haffinefs, 

** To be foffeffing flill, and know w$ always fhall foffefs: 

*' To take from Hoaps that '^P0?atr thoHom'JIbta hMV$ 

What common Appetites cfj^ature erstve: 

And if my earthen Jam, H^th meafuf'dOfain^ 

Csea thofe in Fleafeere, md in Health maifrtaitrr 

I "would not ficier be, tufain no mere. 

That Mgypt is to me, He Afiick'r frOiffid Shifh. 

*Twere Madn^s fuev, if tbirfiy Ki(fi»i^f mem " 

One Glafs could eafe^ one Bottle eoteld consent ^ 

To cry, the botmdlefs Ocem^s Dep$hs expUre 

To quench my Thirji, norjfarve rf^fitney'd Fo»*fi 

JOraining a petty Fountain's thrifty Store, 

Hence comes it, that where grifedy Hopes prevstH, 

And Vaniy, net our KeafoH, holds the Scale; 

The anpy Aui^idusfia^ells his foaming Streams, 

Andfhews the Moral of the Mifer*s Dreams-, 

Devouring aU^ he4nnrks his waftefiei Way, t 

And beser^ the yielding Bemks amd tboteghtlefs Wretch awifl 

When he, whofe Thottgbts, contented, ne'er tifpire, 

JHerfwell bqend whit frefem Wants reqmn f 

lenrs 
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TtATs not J rtclming o'tr the mojfy SUfo^ 

The dreadful BiAvnge if the mpy Tii^ 

Norffeili him/elf the Streumi^ jUmA fnn$ which f$m 

glide, 
He vifel} riews, hor» 0U Mrotmd him fimU, 
The Tl^s Kct whither* J^ nor too rtmk th$ SoiU 
How Natwe's aqual Care dees etuh mtikMin 
In frofer Beauty, by tkfmgtX Km/hi 
Ihin quaffs his limpid Ne^MTt frafiem FeMTS, 
jtnd flours fies Me with tJstureV ether Cares. 

^titftill, the blinded Werldwith Seem regarit 
That Indelence^ which thefe Refults reWMrdti 
And ravifi'd with « tawdry tinfePd I>reji^ 
"Bw that alene each God thy anjtietts frefs, 
That is their enly Wi(h, thai they eon enly Uefsi 
Think there's no Seandal^ bue in being Feer, 
And meafure virtetms Mrth by great Bxtegi ef fm% 
ffhat Jhail we de then^ ftnee t» HtHMoore^ 
Ne Reafen can the willing Mad reflere ? 
JBfi^n lit 'emftUl continue in th^ Dreams^ 
Jkbauih their Fancies with thefeething JhemefX ^ 

*Twere vain and hepelefs te frefitme Succe/s, ^' 

Mure Fatients hug their Ills, and hate the kind ^edrefn 
At Athcoft Vwd a Wretch, Serdid gnd Old, 
Feffeffing nothing, but fegefi by Gold. 
Him the infulting Meb» with Taunts affafdf 
Jevt'd as he pafs% er hift, and loudly raiPd* 
Heme with the hideem Monfter*s*balefid Sight, 
JLebil ef Nature, and Mankind's defpighii 
Bear him far hence, where griping Harpies Reign^ 
And kindred Menfiersfill the difmal Scene \ 

Unfit 
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Unjkfw m» 9f li fa ' By Cbtma reprieved, 

<Soi home, And from the f§Mek Vmyfovd, 

He tbm ufliHi'-'^Weil Teeis bi/s en, tmd threAi, 

Vent Myear U/dice, tdlyettr Seem and Bate; 

Shall iktje fmall MUJIs mffitddy Barque e'erfit} 

*Tis net your empty Homutrs tempt my VievSf 

A nehUr Joy my Uh*rmg Thought pMrfues\ 

Thou^ thou, my darling Geld, reign* ft Monarch here,^ 

The deareft ObjeB of my Hope and Fear, 

Whilft thou art guarded fafe pom Infultsfree, 

Let them wreak all their Bolts,wafle all their Shafts $n me: 

Not all their Threats myftedfaft Sod (hall move^ 

In Death Til tafte thy Sweets and revel with my Love i 

Tufh my Enjoyments ev'n ityond the Grave, 

Since living I no foys hut in thy Tomb can hav$» 

Toor Tzntsihi the fwelling Flood furveys. 

That fiies his Lips, and cant his Tbirft appeafe* 

IVhyfmilft Thou, Ignorant f Thou art that Curfi, 

That Wretch, who dy'fi with overlaft'mg Tinrfti 

And what the Falfe draws in (horty is neaur 

shewn in full length hy thy Example here. 

Thou art the real Tantalus» whofe Sleep's 

Broke with dijiemper'd Broodsngs o'er thy Heaps, 

Declare thy tortur'd Soul ^ the Joys thy AvYtce reaps t 

Who bafely deify* ft what botmteotts Hean^m 

Depgn'd thy ufeful Slave, a Blejfieg gh^n ; 

ret thou pervert'ft its Ufe^ makft it thy Lord^ 

As Jove again was to that Form reftor'd^ 

Eradiated its Beaeus, and Itghtufd from thy Hord: 

As if the glorious Form for Show was eitade, 

A taftelefs PleafitrOt ^ M empty Shade i 

Or as the Delphian Deities watch* d^wt, 

AndTistasdtr gisafdad[sfi^hattntdSl9ri, 
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Know' ft thou not, afttr all thy racking CartSt ^ 
To ratji iht Heaps thy niggard JUattui Jjpans, 
Tho real Value ^ which thy Treafure bears $ 
H^hat ? knowft thou not its Ufi t let Bread h hudiiL 
Let fav*ry Herbs, and cheerful Wine be fought i 
Let Nature's Cravings meet their jujl Suf plies : 
And little fure can all her fVmetsfuffice. 
Reftlefs all Night, half dead with Fear each ifcter, 
Leftfudden Flames thy favYite Gold devovr i 
Leftfturdy Burglars /hould befiege thy felf 
Or faithlefs Servants rob yeu efyourfelf: 
Are thefe the only Joys thy Wealth can gyant^ 
The only Pleafures that thy Seul can want} 
May Ifuch dang'reus BleJJmgs e/verfhun; 
Nor wifh prepcfi'roujly to be undone : 
May I be ever Foor, and 'fcape the Snares 
The treacherous Syren for the BJch prepares. 
** But fhould a rtiging Fever boil your Blood', 
** Or fiercer Cold freeze up the vital Flood: 
•* Should any Mis'ry nail you to your Bed, 
" Gouts rack your. Limbs, or fhootings fplit your Hesdi 
^* This will procure you Aid, fecure you triends 
** To watch your Wmts, and wait yourfick Commmdsi 
■* To bathe and ftdf^y^ vith obfequious Care, 
,« And ev'ry frienSf Drug with friendlier Help frepMra^ 
t Shall gm the poOn^s iwterpofing Vow*r, 
*« Tofave their Friend, and wnrd the fatal Houri 
*« Shall mttke him Miicims utmojl Arts explore^ 
«« By that em hapfy Cure the Family tojreftore. 
MiftMken Wretch i thy Children, Friends, thy Wfi^ 
Dread the Continuance of. thy irkfome I^ifei 
Hate the cfficioi^ .Q^re, that bars tkeir Joyst 
.MitMrds f^jffj^, and tbe'ir Hope de/lroyt: 

The 
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Jhtft are the ¥m$s thy Avsri^ amni^ 
A wrefchedi hmd Lifr, ^md urtUmenud End, 
And wheri's the Wonder i Jn $hy D/ifs rfHnM,^ 
Thy inly Thafiire was ic r*knip Width i 
That was thy inly Tritnd, ihi fi/l fafi Sy 
Vnkmwn, as alim Bind ; «r hMid» *m $iO mgh : < 
Gold was the mly Thought thy Sitd €mld move. 
All wasdevitidti ihatfistal Livoi 
Hhat can'ft thiu in mum fnm Fr tends fsefeS^ 
But equal Hatred, anddefu^^dlHogfiSif 
Well may they in thy Miferiisenaki^Siid, 
Mndfacrifice thee, in their Juim, to <SiU. 
Nature, 'tis true, may kindly ^imojou Friende^ 
But 'tis your Care mufi make ^tmfifvo^uir Mndt: 
'Tis juft you buy their Serv'm, -ms ihoy ymrs ; 
Tfi mutual Jnterefi Nau t re 's fimihr iBnedfeauPit : 
All other Motives, Motkods^ Tks am vmn^ 
Succefslefi Labour, aiod'HKfrtutful Baeni 
As if you* d teach .the fluggifts Afs^thtdett^, 
To match th' Olympian Raier*s7iibli Forcit - 
Or vie with fnud TheiffliaV air4fim Hir/k 
'Shin let there bi^mnEndtatll yner'Cant, 
Andfinci yiur Stoch-nn fnaty helefs yner ^tm % 
Bod all yasr imbot^Sj' fam^ihiir Bud is git. 
And Tor turn crowns you with suiting Lit. 
Di net like rich Umitiiiis ^Ad^/K^nvi, 
Not ling thi Storf; ^ho' WiU4imwn*^'Tttim,^ 
ffhife Wealth, mfntdhitetiir^i amfmh iMriib 
Was miafur'd im^ tti^jSMkittdhui T^i i 
Tet thoughtlefs mu^h, 4ti if^HM CH^km idmd 
Of griping Temtry, eUtihmBni'^ BtM \ 
Vifclain^d his Bichis^^teUt imrMd^^t Mp^ • 
Bumabits /Utid ti hitpvifi Umd : 



I 
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And tcbafs the End vf tiU this Ttuifitnf^df 

Htfoi froves, forallhis Toils, mjt^ Rgmmrdf 

A FMivrit^l0U9, (if my tan bifi 

TojofUfs Mifirs, who no Tloafuros lenoio) 

Took pity on her Tntron^s wrmhod Csfii 

Cdvo him his IrooJ&m with a HoroMs Grneoi 

£asd him from Ufr, mtdfothis Sosdsa Tomo. 

«" mil then f mfnfs yottr Advice t Tbnt I Jhou'd thrhf 

* Like Nxvios, or like Nomentaoai livef 

Strsngefy perverfe! Is thm n Vice to fitm, 1 

To its mofi difimu Offtfite to rm, > 

Unesfie to h fnv'd, smd glad to he undme f J 

Is there no golden Mediuin u Sefomd, 

A Sent fir Virtue, and fir Vice n Bound f 

I do not griping Avnriee reprehend^ 

That I may tJtkes nndfrodignls eommend. 

mde is the Dtfrena, and difiinB the lire, 

Which finmes in Ttnaif, and exnlts Defae^ 

Jrom the frozen Humours #f Viiellius'/ Sh^e, 

Jn evry thing n certain Mean is plac*d^ 

Which mt^l be reach^d^ and never he tranjgrefs'd: 

Jn thisfmaU Compafs Virtue pats her Throne, . . « 

By meft unfmdedf the' to fiw unknown^ C 

fVho leave her real Charms fir Monfters ef tbnr emm. j 

But to re fume the Sukjea 1 hegun, 

Vor wildly from my ftated Turpofi rtm i 

Shall, like theMfir^ none appeove bis State, 

But rather praife the d^'rent Turns eflatof 

ShaUpine. v hen others finll with fewing Joy, 

Tend to amaft j yetfeemmg finder to defiroy s 

Shall overlook the Crowds of poorer Men, 

Unfit for Strvyp and toe lew for Spleeui 
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ShaUmlf tfut u that riek Mna ngmri. 

Spun to hii Hefti, Mad fMmu tfhii Car^t Sitm»r4s 

tVhilfi fiiSfimi rifhtr Oat af fiats iw Vitw, 

Te irmm him tmtarJi, aai hit Toil rmi». 

^ whm tht Cbariitt, with tfftnUing Criu, 

StMrtfrom tht Giai tt rm OljmpWt Triic4i 

With iqual Jriaw, tht' mt^ial Spud, 

^IfirtMrdi pr*fi tht ugn fiamiag Stitd : 

BMch bravtly fu/hini mlf at tin i^, 

Hr'nti furittu uv'rJt it, md tugUSi tht njf, 

Htntijpringi tht Rt»ftn why fi ftu at^tfi 

Thtir Lift « rt»l Rtimd if Haf^atfi; 

That fn an huva tminit tt quit the Stent, 

tUai'd ttith thtir Part, withtat Rtgrtt vr Pmhi 

Cat havt iti TitafitTit, liki a ^tatfnl Gn^, 

Sail with tht DiUotitJ <f a ilkiitiu Wiafi, 

Sattd with Lift, in ail, in in iafi a»iifti Mtfi'd, 

But 'tit ttttttgh, Bw mil I add a Lint, 

l^ Ciitpia't ffditm Rhimti JhatiU it n^HtfJ miiut 
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SATYR II. 

By Mr. STAFFOR D. 

In the Secmi Tart cf l^fceOay Teems » Tdge 144; 

I Was at firft, a Piece of Fig-tree Wood, 
And long aQ boneft Joiner pond'ring ftood. 
Whether he (hon'd employ his fhaping Tool 
To make a God of me, or a Joinc-Scool j 
Each Knob he weigh'd, en evVy Inch did plod. 
And rather chofe to turn me to a God, 
As a Triafm hence I grew ador'd» 
The Fear of cv'ry Thief, and er'ry Bird. 
The Rafcals from their pilf 'ring Tricks dcfiA, 
And dread each Wooden Finger of my Fift, 
The Reeds ftuck in my Cap the Peckers frighf. 
From our new Orchards far they take their Flight, 
And dare not touch a Pippin in my Sight. 

• 

When any of the Rabble did deceafe, 
They brought *em to this Place to (link in Peace. 
Unnoifome here the Snuffs of Rogues went out» 
'Twas once a common Grave for all the Rout. 
Loofe ^ommtmus left his Riots hare, 
And lewd PahtalM^s forgot to J€cr. 
Nor in thcfc Pir-holcs might they put a Bone, 
Cou'd lye beneath a Dunghil of his oy^n. 

But now the Ground for Slaves no more they tear» 
Sweet are the Walkf* and vital is the Air : 

Myri 
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Myrtle and Orange Groves tiw Eye ddight. 
Where SkuUa aod Shankt did mix » ghnAly Sighti 

While here I fhttd the Gaardian of the Trecf, 
Not all Che Jays arc half the Grievances,- 
As are thofe Hagi, who» diligent in III, 
Are either poys'ning or bemtching (till, 
Thefe I can neither hurt nor ternfy* 
But ev'ry Night, when once the Moon if high^ 
They haunt thefe AUiea with thdr Shrieks and Groanaj 
And pick up 'baaefol Herbs and Homuute Bones, 

I GmCAmim here, hep Feet were bare» 
Black were her Robes, and loofe her flaky Hair; 
With her fierce Sagana went talking round, 
Their hideous Bowlings (hook the trembling GrouttiU 
A Paflenefs, cafting Horror round the Place, 
Sat dead, and teriible on either's Face. 
Their impious Trnnks upon the Earth they caft. 
And dug it with their Nails in frantick Hafle : 
A coal-black Lamb then with their Teeth they tore, 
And in the Pit they pour'd the recking Gore : 
By this they force the tortnr'd Ghofts from Hell, 
And Anfwers to their wild Demandi compel. 

Two Images they brought of Wax and WooH, 
The Waxen was a little paling Fool, 
A chidden Image, ready ftill to skip, 
Whene'er the Woollen one but fnapt his Whip. 
On Hecate aloud this Beldam calls, 
T^jlfUte gs loud the other bawls, 
A Thoufand Serpents hifs'd upon the Ground, 
And Hell-hounds compafs'd all the Gardens roatid. 

» H * ^^^va2^ 




Behind the Tombs, to (hun the horrid Sight, 

The Moon^kiilk'd dawn, or out of Shame,- or Fright, 



May every Crow, and Cuckow, if I lye, 
Aim at my Crown as ofcen as they fly: 
And never mifs a Dab> tho' ne'er (b high. 
May Vilkin /h/xmi, and his Rafcal Crew, 
Ufe me with juft fuch Ceremony too* 



Bu^how much Time and^Patience woifd if tdft. 
To tell the Gabblings of each Hag and Ghoft? 
Or how the Earth the ugly Beldame fcrapes. 
And hides the Beards of Wolves, -and Teeth ^f^Snakiis^ 
While on .the Fire the Waien linage fries. 

yez*d to the Heart tofee their .Sorceries, 
My Ears torn with their bellowing Sprites, my GuU, 
My Fig-tree Bowels wambled at the Suts. 
Mad for Revenge,! gather'd all my Wind, 
And bounc'd like Fiftyt Bladders from behind* 

Scar'd with the Noifc they feud .away to Towtt» 
While Sm^aim^s falfc Hair comes dropping down : "^ 
CdniMa tumbles o'er, for want of.Breatb, 
And fcattcrs from her Jaws her Set of Teeth s 
I almoft burft to fee their Labours cro0, 
Their Bones, their Herbs, and all thieir OeviU loft. 
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Nempe Incompofita-dixt Pede currere Vcrfui^' 
Lucil l 

Trinted in Rochefter'i Foems in Tipeives, 

WELL, Sir, 'tis granted, I faid Drydtn*$ Rhimei -^ 
Were ilol'o, unequal, nay, dull maajr timei. - 
What foolifli Patron is there found of bis, - 
So blindly partial to deny me this? ' 
But that bis Plays, embroider'd up and dowa^ 
With ffit and Ledmingy juftly pleafe the T#«w, 
In the fame Paper I as freely own : 
Vet, bating this allow'd, the heavy Mafs 
That AufFi up his Loofe Volumes mud not pafsj 
For by that Rule one might as well admit -' 
Crovpn's tedious Scenes for FoUty tnd H7t, - 
*Tis therefore not enough, when your fafjfi Sehfi '" 
Hits the falfi yudffmnt of an Audience 
Of clapping Fools aflembling, a vaft Crowd, 
*rill the throng'd Pbiy-houfe crack with the dull Load: 
Tbo' ev'n that Talent merits in fome fort. 
That can divert the "BiMU and the Comt: 
Which blmitmg S$ttU never cou'd attain; v « 

And fux^xling OtvMy labours at in vain. 
But within due Proportion circumfcribe 
Whate'er you write i that with a flowing Tide 
The Style may rife; yet, in its Rife, forbear. 
With Ufeiefs Words t* opprefs the weary'd Ear. 
Here be your Language lofty; there more lights 
Your 'BJhMmck with your foetij unite j 

Hi ^^ 

i 
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For Elegaflce fake fometimes allay the Force 
Of Epithet; 'twill foftcn the Difcoorfe: 
A Jeft in Scorn points out, and hits the thing 
More home than the Morofefl Satyr's Sting. 
ShakeffuMT and J%lmfm did in ihU excel, 
And might herein be imitated well \ 
Whom refin'd Eihiridge copies not at all, 
But is himfelf a meer Ori^m/d : 
Kor that flow Jkudgt in fwift FinJaric Strains 
Tlntmm^ who CowUy imitates with Pains, 
^ind rides a yadtd Mufi whipr» with Looft Rtim. 
yihtn Lt$ makes TtmfrikU Scipio fret and rave, 
And HaniM a ff^hinmg mnrous SUve, 
I laugh, and wlHi the hot-hrain'd FuIHan Fool 
In Bt4s6ys Hands, to be well lafli'd at School. 
Of all our Modern Wits, none feem to me 
Ooce to have touched upon true Cotntdy, 
But hady ShadwtU and How WichtrUy* 
ShadmWi\xn^vi\{)[i*d Works do yet impart 
Great Proofs of Force of Nature, none of jirt i 
With juQ bold Strokes he dafhes here aad there» 
Shewing Great Maftery with Little Carei 
Scorning to varmjh his Good Touches o'er^ ' 
To make the Fools and IVomen praife him more. 
But Wycherky earns hard whate'cr ike gains ; 
He wants no Judgment, and he fpares oo fainsi 
He frequently excels, and, at the leaft, 
Makes fewer Faults than any of the reft. 
Waller^ by Nature for the Bays dcfign'd. 
With Force, and Tire^ and Fancy unconfin'd, 
In Fanegyrlck does excel Mankind. 
He beft can tura» enforce, and foften things, 
To praife great Ccr^qfurors, and flatter Kiags. 



I 
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For pointed Satyr I would SHckhw/i cbufc. 

The Bcft Good MMti^ with the Worft-n/Uur'd Mufc. 

For Sengs and Verfes mannerly obfceoe. 

That can flir Nature up by Springs unfeen. 

And, without forcing Bluflies, warm the Q«eeiij 

Sedley has that prevailing gentle Art, 

That can with a RefifiU/s Fow'r impart 

The Lofifijf Wiflies to the Chajiefi Heart i 

Raife fucb a Confli£^, kindle foch a Fire 

Betwixt declining Virtue and Defire, 

Till the poor vanquiih'd Maid diilolyes tway 

In Dreams all Night, in Sighs and Tci^ all Day. 

Vryden in vain try'd thii nice Way of Wit, 

For he to be a Tearing Blade thought ficj 

But when he would hejharf be (till was ilnfffg • 

To Frisk and Frolick Fancy he'd cry — — 

Wou'd give the Lttdies a Dry Bawdy Bdb, ^ 

And thas he got the Name of P0f# SqtM^, 

But, to be jofl, 'twill to his Praife be found; ^ 

His jExcilUncies more than Faults abound $ 

Nor dare I from his facred Templei tear ^ 

The Ltwrel, which he bef!; deferves to Wear* 

But does not Dryden find ev'n Jebnfon dull, 

Biaummt and Flitchtr incorred, and full 

Of Lii»d Lines, as he calls them? Shake/pear'^Styk 

Stiff and afefted? To his own, the while, 

Allowing all the fufliee, that his Fride 

So arrogantly had to thefe deny'd ? 

And may not 1 hav^ Leave Impartially 

To' fearch and cenfure Dfyden'i Works, and trf 

If thofe grofs Faults his ekoice Pen does comaiit. 

Proceed from Want of fndgment or oiWiti 

H 4 Or; 
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Or, if his lumpifh Fancy does refafe 
Spirit and Grace to bis loofe flattern Muff, 
Five Hundred Verfes ev'ry Morning writ. 
Prove him no more a Poet than a Wit $ 
Such Scfibblmg Authors have been feen before, 
IdufiMfhM^ the Jfiiknd Princefs, Forty more, 
Were Things perhaps oompos'd in Half an Hour. 
To write what may fccurely (land the Tcft 
Of being well read over thrice at leaft, 
Compare each Phrafe, examine ev*Tj Line, 
Weigh ev'ry Word, and ev'ry Thought refine j 
Scorn all jipfUitfi the VtU Rout can beftow, 
And be content to pleafe thdfiftw who kmm, 
Canft thoD be fuch a vain i&iflaken thing. 
To wiOi thy Works may make a fUy-hufi ring 
.With the unthmk'mg LMughtn and peer Trai/i 
Of -Fops and Ladies, faAious for thy Plays? 
Then fend a cunning Friend to learn^hy Doom, 
From the Shrewd Judges in the Drawing- Roosn* 
I've no Ambition on that idle Score, ^ 
iiut fay with Bttty Morkt heretofore. 
When a Court-Lady caliM her Btukbtifft*$ Whore : 
Iflufi cm MsH rf IVtts am froud on't iooi 
Lit mU the Coxcombs dance to Bed to you, 
S^ou'd I betroubl'd when the purblind Knight ^ 
Who fquints more in his Judgmmt than his S'tgl^t 
Picks y//y 'Bctfdti^ and cenfures what I write: 
Or when the Poor-fed Poets of the Town, 
For Scrapi and Cench'renn cry my Verfes down? 
1 loath the Rabble, 'tis enough for me, 
If Sedlty, Shadwell, Sheppard, Wtchnley, 
Cedolphin, Butler, Buckhurft, Buckingham, 
And fome few more, whom I omit to name, 
Approvt my Scnfe; I count their Ctn/ure Fame, 
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The Country Moufc* 

A Parafbrafe upon Horace, Book i. Saf. 6. 
By Mr. C fFL E T. 

Printed in hit Poems, Ptge 71}, 

A 2r th$ isrgi F(wt pfa fair hollow 7>ee, 
■^ dofi to pUvid Ground, fmU commod'mjlf^ 
His Aacmt and Horoditsry Houfo, 
There dwelt a goodfidfimtiid Cotmtry Moufe s 
Trtegal, andgrsve, snd careful of the mam, 
Tet one, who once did nobly ontertMiJf 
A City Moufe, well coated, fleek, and gay , 
A Moufe 9f high Degree, which loft his Wiiy^ 
Wanudf walking forth to take the Air, 
And arrivd early, and delighted there 
Tor a Day's Lodging : The good hearty Hcfi 
{The ancient flenty of his Hall to bosifi) 
Did all the Stores produce, that might excite, 
With various Taftes^ the Courtier's Appetite : 
Fitches and Beans ^ feafon, and Oats, and IVheait 
And a large Chefnut, the delicious Meat 
Which Joye himfelf, wore he a Moufe, would eat. 
And for 4 Hautgouft there wore mis^d with thefo 
The Sword of Bacon, and the Coat of Cheefe\ 
The precious clicks, which at Harveft ho 
Had gathered from the tLoapors Luxury, 
Freely {faid he) faU on, and never fparoi 
TSe bom$MO$ Gods will fir to Morrow taro. 
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And thus at £afi on Beds of Straw they lay 

And to their Genius faer^*d tho Daf. 

Tet the nice Cuejt's Epicurean Mind 

( Tho* Brooding made him eivilfiem, and kind) 

I>effis'd this Comtry Feaflt and fiiU his Thought 

'Upon the Cakes and Pios ef Lofidon 'mrcteght* 

Tour Bounty and Civility (faidhi) 

If^ich X*mfnrpriidin thefe rude farts to fee. 

Shews that the Gods have given you a Mind, 

Too nohlefor tho Tate which hero you find. 

li^fhould a Soul fo virtuous andfo great, 

'Lofe itfof thus in an ohfcurt Retreat $ 

Let Savage Bea/is Udge in a Cotmtry J>en^ 

lou fhouldfeo Tnom^ andidatmers know, and Idm 

jfnd tafte the generous Im^ry of the Court, 

Whore all the Mice of Quality reform j 

M?ere thoufand beauteous Shtes akout yoti movoy 

And by high Fare are pliant made to Love; 

We all e'er long muft render up our Breath, 

Ka Cave or Hole xan fhelter us from Death, 

Since Life is fo uncertain, and Jo fhort, 
Let's ffend it aU in Feaftingy and in Sport. . 
Come, worthy Sir. come with me, and partake 
All the great things that Mortals happy make, 

Alas, what Virtue hath f efficient Arms 
^*oppofe bright Honour, andfoft Fleafuie's Charrust 
What Wi[dom can their Magick Forn repel t 
It draws this reverend Hermit from his Cell 
It WAS the time, when witty ?otts tell, , 
That ?hcetius into Thetis Bofom fell : 
She blulh'd at firit, and- thtn puc out the Lighv 
An d drew the modeft Cumjfifi of the Night. 
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Tlainly^ the Troth to teB, the Sun i»ns fet^ 

When to the Town our tee^fd Travellers geti, 

Te a Lord's Houfe, as Lordly as cm be, 

Idadefor the Ufe efTrlde and LwcMjt 

They corner the gentle Courtier at the Door 

Stops, and will hardly enter in before* 

JBut 'iis^ Sir^ your Command^ and being fi, 

Tm fwem t^Obedience\ and Jo in they go, 

Sihind a Hanging in a fpacious fioom, 

{The richeft Works of Mortclakc'i neble Loom) 

They i»ait a while thiir weary d Limbs to nft, 

*JiU Silence Jhould invite them to their Teafi, 

About the Hour that Cynthia*s Silver Light, 

Had touch'd the pale Meridies of the Night ^ 

jit lafi the various Supper being done. 

It happened that the Company was gone 

Into a Room remote. Servants and oB, 

To pleafe their noble Fanciei with a BaS, 

Our Hofi leads firth his Stranger, and Aisfihi 

AU fitted to the Bounties of his Mind, 

Still on the Table halffiWd Bijhes flood, 

And with deliciem Bits the Floor was flrdw^d, - 

The courteous Moufe prefents him with the beft. 

And both with fat Varieties are hUfi: 

Th" induftrious Teajant ev*ry where does range, ' 

And thanks the Gods for his Lifes happy Change] 

Lo, in the Midft of a well fraited Pye 

They both at lafi glutted and wanton, lye : 

When fee the fad Reverfe of pfofp*rous fate. 

And vehat fierce Storms on mortal Glories wait. 

With hideous Noife down the rude Servants come, 

Six Dogs before Dwi backing into (h Rjoom^ 
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Tbt wntAUaUtttmi fij vilb wiU Apight, 
jtadhtUt ibi Fidtufi which riiudi ihiir tUibt. 
Our trrmil'mg PiMfti^vifiu new in vmh, 
'IbMt SMki vi4 Msimuiiii etver'i htm »£»iii. 
O hi» tbt CbMUi* <f hit fttr Lifi h» curi'J! 
Jbit tf tU Livii {{aid hi) u/iirt tht wrjl. 
Civi m* Mi»ii. je Gods, my Cievi dsd ffctJi 
ffUh Btu*, '" 7<*w And Actnt bi mf FW. 
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BOOK I. EPISTLE n. 

Part of it, tegmiii/fg at Non Domus & Fandas, 
non %rit Acervus & Anri, &c. 

By Sir WILI.IAM TEMPLE. 

^^OR UovCe, Bor Undr, nor Heipi of 
^m PUw, or Gold, 

] Can core a Fevei** Heir, or Aguc'f 

Cold) 
Ij Much Icli a Miod witb Grief or Can 
oppelt.- 
So Man'* Pofl«ffion e'er cin make him bleft. 
That ij not well bimfcif, and found icHeait{ 
Kature will e»cr be too flrong for Art. 
Whoever feed* vain Hopcf, or fond Defirea, 
IXftraftiog Fears, wild Love, or jeslou* Firei," 
It pleai'd with all hi) Fortune.', like Sore F.yea 
Witb curious PiSures ( Gouty Legs and Thight 
Viib Dancings or Half-Jead and Aking Ear* 
^ith Hnfick, while the Hoife be huilj ban'. 
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For if the Cuk refliaiiis Udfooad or fimV; 
fit ibe Wine fic'€r f« ricli yaa pour, 
'TwiR tjikc the Vdftl i T^k, md]4fkim imn; 
AmI aU yoa fill were bmer let doM. 







EPISTLE X. 

From I. S. to C. S. 



i 

Hfiiltb to my Friend, who loves the Town £> well; t! 
Health from his Friend, who loves hi$ Country Cell. 
In sil but tfris we're like Twin-Brother -Doves, 
AVbat one dlilikes the other difiipprotei, 
And Cwtnt GsrJen-Coomg but divides oar Loves: 
Thou kcf p*(l the Biltiiig Neft, t range the Fieklf> 
And tafte what uncorrupted Nature yields; 
Riot in FlowVs, and wanton ift the Woods, 
Bask on the mofTy Banks, and skim the Floods; 
In (hort, I live and reign, and joy to fee 
My felf from thy Miflakcn Bleflings free. 
And, as the Slave the T!amen*s Surfeits fled, 
Naufcate the Hooey-Cakes, and feaft on Bread. 
If Happincfs of Life be worth our Care, 
And he who builds, fliould nicely chufc his Air; 
Tell me a Place which wih the Country vies, 
In eafie BleiTings and in native Jo) s : 
Where Cheerful Heats deceive the Cold fo well. 
Or gentle Gales the raging Heat repel: 
When both the Lyon and the Dog confpire. 
With furious Rays to fct the Day on fire. 



HORACE. 171 

Or wherei ah where, fmt here, can Sleep mftiotftm 

(That Slave in Courts) her fofc imperial Reign I 

Is Vman MarMe, prefs'd beneath thy Feet, 

More beautiful than F/mpV/, or half ib Tweet? 

Or Water roaring thro* the burfting Lead 

So pure, as glidiDg in its eafy Bed f 

,Who builds in Cities yet the Fields approves, 

And hedges in with Pillars awkward Groves; 

Strives for the Cotmtry Vievr that Aitheft runs, 

And tw«ers aloof at Beauties which he (hrnis^ 

In driving Nature out our Force is vtto, 

Still the recoiling Godde& conaes again; 

And creeps in Hlent Triimiphy to deride 

The weak Attempts of Luwiry and Pri^. - 

An Ignorant and Uncomptrng Fop 

Is cheated lefs in any Mercer's Sh«p, 

Than he who cannot with a Wary Eye 

Diftinguifh Hapfkiefs from Vmiiff, 

Who froffroHs Chmut too eagtrjy embrace, 

Feel double Pangs in her Averted Face. 

You once mnil leave what 70a io OHich admire; 

Ah, wifely now, and willingly retire ! 

Forfake the gaudy Tinfel of the Great j 

The peaceful Cottage beekdils a Retrsar ; ' 

Where true Content fo true a Greatnefs bring?. 

As flights their Fav'ritea, and as pities Kings. 

The Stag and Horfe in Common Pafture fed» 

Till Jjrs enfu'd, and Heels oppos'd to Headj 

But Horns are Lucky things; and Palfry fledj 

Foaming for Spire fand Paflion is a Wit) 

He fought for Man, an4 kindly took the Bit'; 

But 
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But when he fully had reveng'd the Caufi;; 

The Spun ftiil gall'd hU Sides, the Curb his Javri» 

Jufl £o the Man who had his Freedom fold ^ 

{Tht Nobler Richei) for iaiuUing Gold^ 

His Back beneath a jaunting Rider lays, 

Hackney'd and fpurr'd thro* all his flavilh Days* 

Whofe Fortune is not fitted to his Will, 

Too ^reat or little, he's uneafy ftil). 

Our Shoes and Fortune furely are ally'd. 

We linap in Strait, an3 flumble in tbe Wide. 

Then wifely take what Chance and Fate a£Ford; 

Kor wifh for more ; I know thou wilt not hoard; 

And when I labour for the fordid Gain;, 

Or heap theTrafhj upbraid me for my Pains: 

It fervesy or roles, where-e^er Gold you find ; 

But ftill the Varlet is a Slave by Kind. 

Receive this from thy Friend—— 

Who laughs in Kenty from Care and Bos'nefs free»' 

And wanting nothing in the World but thee. 

» 

EPISTLE X. 

Paraphrafcd. 
Vrkud in Mr* Cowlcy'j ferns, in OBavOf Fag. yi6^ 

HEalth from the Lover of the Country, Me; 
Health to the Lover of the City, Tha 5 
A Diff 'fence in our Souls this only proves. 
Id all thing elfe we agree like marry 'd Doves. 

Bat 
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But the warm Neft tnd crouded Dove-houfe thou 
Doft like; 1 loofely fly from Bough to Bough: 
And Rivers drink, and all the Ihining Day, 
Upon fair Trees, and mofly Rocks I play : 
In fine I live and reign, when I rptire 
From all that you equal with Htav'n admire. 
Like one, at lafl, from the Priefl's Service fl:d. 
Loathing the Honey'd Cakes, I long for Bread. 
Would I a Houfe for Happinefs erea. 
Nature it fclf (bould be the Archited : 
She'd build it more convenient than great. 
And dottbtlefs in the Country chufe b?r Scat. 
Is there a Place doth BeUer Helps fupply, 
Againfl the Wounds of Winter's Cruelty ? 
Is there an Air that gentl'er doth aiFwage 
The mad Coeleflial i>/s and Lm*^ Rage? 
Is it not there that Sleep (and only there) 
Nor Noife without, nor Cares within does fear ? 
Does Arts thro' Pipes a purer Water bring, 
Than that which Nature firainsinto a Spring f 
Can all your Tap'ihies, or your Pidures (hew 
More Beauties than in Herbs and Klow'rs do grow ? 
Fountains and Trees our weary'd Pride do pleafe, 
Ev'n in the midfl of gilded Palaces ^ 
And in your Towns that Profped gives Delighr, 
Which opens round the Country to our Sight. 
Men to the Good» from which they raflily fiy, 
Return at Uft, and their wild Luxury 
Does but in vain with thofe true Joys contend, 
Which Nature did to Mankind recommend. 
The Man who changes Gold for burnilh'd Braff^ 
Or fmall Right Gems lor larger ones of Glafs, 

It 
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\% nor, at length, more certain to be made 
Ridiculous, and wretched by the Trade, 
Than he who fells a folid Good, to buy 
The Painted Goods of Pride and Vanity. 
If tbcu be wife, no Glorious Fortune chuf:. 
Which 'cis but Pain to keep, yet Grief to lofe: 
For when we place ev*n Trifles in the Heart, 
With Trifles too unwillingly we part. 
An Humble Roof, Plain Bed, and homely Board, 
More clear Untainted Pleafures do aflbrd. 
Than all the Tumult of vain Greatnefs brings 
To Kings, or to the Favourites of Kings. 
The horned Deer, by Nature arm'd fo well. 
Did with the Horfe in common Pa(bire dwell; 
And wbetv they fought, the Field it always won> 
Till the ambitious Horfe begg'd Help of Man, 
And took the Bridle, and thenceforth did reiga 
Bravely alone as Lord of all the Plain. 
But never after could the Rider get 
From o£r his Back, or from bis Mouth the Bit. 
So they, who Poverty too much [do fear, 
T'avoid that Weight a Greater Borden bear; 
That they might Pow'r above their Equals have. 
To cruel Matters they themfelves enflave. 
For Gold their Liberty exchanged we fee. 
That faireft FlowV which crowns Humanity^ 
And all this Mifchief does upon them light, 
Only becaufe they know not how aright 
That Great, but fccret Happinefs to priie. 
That's laid up, in a little, for the Wife. 
That is the beft and eaficft Eftate, 
JVhich to a Man fits dofe, but not too ftraitj 
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'Tis like a Shoe, it pinches, and ic burns 
Too narrow, and too large, it overturns. 
My deareft Friend, flop thy Deiires at hOt, 
And cheerfully enjoy the Wealth thou ha(!$ 
And if me ftill feeking for more you fee. 
Chide and reproach, def^ife and Is ugh at me. 
Money was made, not to command our Will, 
But all our Lawful Pleafures to fuldl. 
Shame and Wo to U5, if we our Wealth obey : 
The Horfe doth with the Horfeman run away* 

************************* 

Prtcepts of Friendjhtp and Comerfation, 
EPISTLE XVIII. 

St htne u novi, metues, lthmm$ Lolli, 
^ Scunmtu SfecUm fr*in9 ^rvft^m JmicHSt fj^* 
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"Hcr« Iflffi/ii docs a gen'rous Friendfhip ownj 
If well Experience has his Temper fhewn, 
He dares not play the bantering pert Buffoon. 
No Matron's chaftc Careflcs differ more 
From fulfom Lewdncfs of a Suburb-Whore, 
Than the falfc Kindnefi Men of Plot pretend. 
From the true genuine Freedoms of a Friend. 
In fome a diff'rent worfe Extreme we fee, 
A Ruftick, Rude, lll-natur'd Gravity, 
That fifllks along, commended to your Senfe, 
With Teeth all furr'd thro' nafty Negligence, 
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And Beard as from another World he caIIle^ 

Affeding Dulneff, Virtue bears the blame s 

By Moderation's Line calm Virtue flies. 

Strait is her Courfc, and all her Motions nice* ' 

Above, below, we rife or fink to Vice. 

Here at the Bottom of the Table plac'd, 

A Fawning, Grinning, Parafitick Gueff, 

Sits to dart Jefls, himfelf the greateft jeft. 

So.clofe ebfervea he, and witfafo much Care;, 

His wealthy Patron's A^on, and his Air; 

His Thoughts and Words^ imperfed as they fall^ 

The Knave b catches, fo repeats them alls*. 

As School-boys their negleded LefTons fay. 

When, Claufe by Chufe, Gruff Bmbj leads the wty % 

Or raw young Adors pra^ife o'er their Part, 

When Towell Ihews to laugh or cry with Arc* 

There a four Hero, his dired Reverfe, 

Contends for Trifirs, poficive and fierce^ 

His Scnfc impofcs with d.ogmatick Pride,, 

Commands AfTenf, and will not be dcny'd. 

And what's the Queftion? How the Fencers play 'J t 

Which better fought, or underfiands his Trade. 

Of Roads ? Or who by Dice and Whores undone P // 

Or whofe fine Cloaths have his Eflate out-run? 

Who from pure Prudcncehides the fhining Oar? - 

Who from a Mifer's greedy Thirft of more? 

Be never with that curious Itch pofTcfl, 

Of racking Secrets from a thoughtful Bread;' 

But when imparting Ffiendfhip makes them thine. 

Revere and guard them as a facred Shrine, 

By Frowns not frighted, nor betray'd by Witte. 

Del^tt 
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Delights to which your private Fancy bends 
'£(leem, with due Submiffion to your Friends ; 
Nor, when they call to bant, the Spore refdc. 
For dull Retirement, and a Cynick Mufe. 
This Zithus and Jmphm*$ Friendfhip (hook, 
*TiU the fofc Student rofe and clos'd his Book, 
AiTum'd the Nets, and laid his Harp aiide, 
And with his Brother's ruftick Soul comply'dt 
Be eafie, free, and chearful in your Mien, 
A modeft Silence will be counted Spleen; 
Yet cautious what you fpeak ; and ufe your Qre> 
Well to diftinguifh a retentive £ar« 
Avoid th'In^uifitivei be this your Rule, 
. A prying Coxcomb makes a tatling FooL 
Commend nof, 'till the Man is throughly known; 
A Rafcal prais'd, you make his Faults your owq« 
Confcious of Gull"* attempt not to defend. 
Referve that Favour for an injur'd Friend, 
Whom Malice or Miftake unjuftly blame ; 
You are the proper Guardian of his Fame; 
And this good Office may a grateful Mind, 
In times to come, reward you for in kind ; 
Since Scaadal and 111 Nature take their Rouodt , 
And Falfhood triumphs in uncertain Bounds. 
Friendfliips with Men af Wealth and State and Pow^r^ 
Can none but Unexperienc'd Minds allure: 
Thofe who the Favours of the Great have try'd. 
Dread their inconftant Smiles* and hate their Pride. 
Beware, my USius^ left the flatt'ring Gale, 
That Tooths your Paflage now, ihould quit your Sail: 
Left adverfe Winds (hould rife; difturb the Main, 
And drive the Vcffbl to her Port again. 

E P I S T L 1 
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EPISTLE XVIII. 

By Mr. P L T. 

In the Stand Tart of MlfciUmi^ 'Bamst TMge 132% 

"TNEar Friend, for fureljr I may call him fo« 

•L-/ Who doth fo well the Laws of Fricndffiip know J* 

Tm fure you mean the Kindncfs you profefs, 

And to be lov'd by you's si Happinels; 

Not like him, who, with Eloquence and Paint, ; 

The fpecious Title of a Friend obtains; 

And the nex Day, to pleafe (bme Man of Senfe, 

Breaks Jefts at his deluded Friend's Expence : 

As Jilts, who by a quick compendious way. 

To gain new Lovcrf, do the old betray. 

There is another Failing of the Mind, 

Equal to this, of t quite difiF'rent kind 5 

I mean that rude uncultivated Skill 

Which fome have got of ufing all Men ill j J 

Out of a zealous and unhewn Pretence 

Of Freedom and a virtuous Innocence. 

Who 'caufe they cannot fawr, betray, fior cheat; 

Think they may pnfh and juftie ail they meet 5 

And blame whate'er they fee, complain, and brawl. 

And think their Virtues make amends for all. 

They neither comb their Head, nor waih their Face,' 

But think their virtuous Naftinefs a Grace j 

When as true Virtue in a Medium lies. 

And that to turn to either hand's a Vice* 

Othe 
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Others there are^ who too obfequious growD, 

Live more for others pleafure than their own s. 

'Applauding whatfoe'er they hear or fee, 

By a too Naufeous Civility ; 

And if a Man of Title or Efiate, 

Doth fome ftrange Story, true or falfc, relatt, 

Obfequioufly they'll crioge, and vouch ic all. 

Repeat his Words, and catch them as they fall: 

As School- boys follow what their Matters fay» 

Or like an Ador prompted in a Pity. ^ 

Some Men there are fo full of their own Senfe, 

They take the leaft I^ute for an Offence: 

And if fome wiier Friend their Heat reflrainry 

And fays the Subje^ is not worth the Puns ^ 

Strait they reply^ l/f^ I h4ve fnid is true, 

jind til defind it agninfl himsndym; 

And if he ft'tll duns fry Uis not, Vll dyt^ 

Kather than nit maintain he fsys a Lie, 

Now, would you fe« from whence thefe Heats arife^ 

And where th' important Contradi^ion lies ? 

Tis bu^to know if, when a Client's preft, 

S» " or IV pleads his Caufe tbe befl : 

Or if to Windfor he mofl Minutes gainr. 

Who goes by ColeSrooke, or who goes by Stains i 

Who fpends his Wealth at Pleafure, and at Play, 

And yet affe^s to be well cloath'd and gay ! 

And comes to wanty and yet dreads nothing more 

Then to be thought necefTitous and poor : 

Him his lich Kinfman is afraid to fee, 

Shuns like a Burthen to the Family s 

And rails at Vices which have made him poor,' 

Tiio' he himfelf perhaps hath inany more^ 
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Or tells him wifelys Coufin httv 4 CMni 

And your Exfeticis with y§Mr Bmus c9mfar§ ; * 
Ska you mhtrU but a Smsll JEftat$, 

Tour ThafmSi Cotifin, muft b$ modirtu$. 

1 knrm yu think to hufftmd liv ltk$ m§i 

Cotifif, my Wtklthfuffwu my Vmity: 

S$a they who'v Wit and not Efiato onottgh, 

Mtift cut their Cokt dceording to their Stuff i 

Jborrforo forbear t*0fftH Ee[UAlityi 

Forgot you've fiich a fiolijh Friend ds ueo. 

There was • Coarcier, who, to paniih thofe 

Who, tho' below him, he belie?*d his Foesi 

And more effedualljr to vent his Rage. 

Sent them fine Cloaths and a new Equipages 

For then the foolifli Sparks couragious grown, 

Set up for roaring Bullies of the Town.* 

Muft go to Plays, and in the Boxes fir. 

Then to a Whore, and live like Men of Wic^ 

Till at the laft their Coach and Horfes fpent^ 

Their Cloaths grown dirty and their Ribbons rent : 

Their Fortune cbang'd, their Appetite the iamei 

And 'tis too late their Follies to reclaim; 

They muft turn Porters, or in Taverns wait. 

And buy their Pleafurrs at a cheaper Rate$ 

And *midft their Dirty Miftrf fles and Wives, 

Lead out the reft of their miftaken Lives. 

Never be too inquifitive to find 

The hidden Secrets of another's Mind; 

For when you've torn one Secret from his BreafI; 

You run the rifque of lofing all the reft: 

And if you (hould unimportun'd ^impart 

His fecret Thoughts* and ttuft you with his Heart* 
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Let not your Drinking, Anger, Pride, or Luft, 
Ever invite you to betray the Traft. 

Wirfi, Never pnife your own Defigni. and theo 
Ne'er leflen tbe Defigns of other Men ; 
Nor when a Friend invitei you any where» 
To fet a Partridge, or to chafe a Hare ; 
Beg he'd excofe you for this once^ and Ay, 
You muft go home and fludy all the Day. 
So 'twas that once Amfhm jealous grown, « . 

That Z^hus lov'd no Pleafares but his own, "^ 

Was forc'd to give his Brother's Friftidfliip o'er« 
Or to refblve to touch his Lyre no more % 
He chofe the fafeft and the wifeft Way, 
And to oblige his Brother left his Play. 
Do you the fame» and for the felf.fame End, 
Obey yoiir eivil importuning Friend; 
And when he leads his Dogs into the PIain» 
Quit your untimely Labours of the Brain, 

And leave your ferious Studies, that you may 

Sup with an equal Pleafure on the Prey. 

Hunting's an old and honourable Sport, 

Lov'd in the Country, and efteem'd at Court; 

Healthful to th'Body, pleafing to the Eye, 

And pradis'd by our old Nobility. 

Who fee you love the Pleafures they admire, 

Will equally approve what you defire ; 

Such Condefceofion will more Friendihip gain 

Than the beft Rules which your wife Books contain. 

Talk not of others Lives, or have a care 

Of whom you talk, to whom, and what, and where* 

For you don*t only wound the Man you blame i 

But dl Mankind, who all ezpe^l the fame. 
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Shuo all Ioq%ii(ilive and Curious Men $ ' 

For what tbey hear they will lelare again. 

i^nd he who hach Inip^rient Craving Ears, 

Hath 8 Loofe Tongue to utter all he bears ; 

And Words like th* moving Air, of which the^^ 're frai 

When once let loofe can never be reclaim'd. 

Where youVe Acccfs to a Rich Pow'rful Man, 

Govern your Mind wirh all the Care you can » 

And be not by your foolilh Luft betray 'd 

To court his Coufin, or debauch his Maidj 

Left with a little Portion, an^i the Pride 

Of being to the Family ally'd; 

He gives you either ; with which Bounty bleft. 

You muft quit all Pretcnfions to the reft i 

Or bft inceni'd at yOur Attempt, and griev'd . 

You (liould abufe the Kindaefs you received i . , 

He coldly thwarts your impotent Dcfire, 

Till you at laft chufe rather to retire, 

Than tempt his Arger any more, and fo 

Lofe a great -Patron, and a Miftrcis loo. 

Nexty Have a care what Men you recommend. ,< 

To th* Service or EHeera of your Rich iuiccHii 

Left for his Service or Eftecm unfit, 

They load you with the Faults which they commit 

But as the wifcft Meui with all t*-cir Skiii» 

May be dccciv'd, and place their Fricn; fhip ill j 

So when you fee you've crr'd, you muft rciufe 

To defend thofe whom their own Crimest accufe. 

But if thro"' Eavy of iiiaHciv;us Men, , 

They be accusV, you rnuft prptc£l them then, 

And plead their Caufe your frlf i tor wnea you fee 

Him you commend attacked wi(h Infamy> 
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Know that 'cis yoa they hate» when him they bUmci 

Him they have wouoded, but at you they aim: 

And when your Neighbour's Houfc is (ti on Fire, 

You mufl his Safety as your own confpire. 

Such hidden Fires, tho' in a Suburbs ca(^, 

Negle^ed, may confume the Town at tafl'. 

They who don't know the Dangers which attend 

The glitt'ring G>urt of a Rich Pow'rful Friend ; 

Love no Eftate fo much, and think they're bleil, 

When they but make a Leg among the reff $ 

But they who've try'd ir, and with prudent Care 

Do all its Honours and its Ills compare, 

Fear to engage, left, with their Time and P^in, 

They lofe more PIcafure than they hop'd to gain. 

See you, that while your VcH^cl's under Sail, 

You make your beft Advantage of tlie Gale ; 

Left the Wind changes, and fume Stormy Rain 

.Should throw you back to your (irft Port again. 

You muft endeavour to difpofe your Mind 

To pleafe all Humours of a different kind j 

Whofc Tempers feriouf, and their Humour fad. 

They think all Blithe and Merry Men are mad j 

They who arc merry, and of Humour free. 

Abhor a f*d and fcrious CSravi^ ; \ 

They who are flow and heavy, ran'c admit *.; 

The Friend(hip of a quick and ready Witj 

The Slothful hate the Bufie A<aivc Men, " ; 

And are detcftcd b^j the fame again. 

Tli«-y whofc fr:e Humour prompts them to be gay,' 

To drink all Night, to revel all the Day, 

Abhor ih^.Man that cja hjs Cups rcfufe, 

Tho', his Untimely Virtue to excufe, 

1 * He 
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He fivMrt thtt one bith merry drinking Feaft 

Would make hrm fick for t whole Week tc leaft« 

Suffer no Cloud to dwell upon your Brow ; 

The modeft Mea are thought obfcure and low ; 

And they who an affeded Silence keep, 

Are thought to be the rigid^ foir, and deep* 

Amongft all other things do not omit 

To fearch the Writings of great Men of Wit» 

And in the Converffttion of the Wife: 

In what true Happineis and Pleafure lies; 

Which are the fafcft Rules to live at eafe. 

And the beft way to make all Fortunes pleafc; 

Left thro' the craving Hopes of. gaining.morc* 

And Fear of lofing what yoq.gaih'd before. 

Your poor uniatisf/d mifguided Mind> 

To needy Wtfhcs and falfe Joys ronfin'd, 

Puts its free, boundlcfs, fearching Thoughts in Chain«« 

And where it fought its Pleafurcs ^nds its Paint. 

If Virtuous Thoughts, and if a prudent Heart 

Be given by-Nature, or bbtain'd by Art 1 

What Icfffens Cares the Mind's uneafie Pain, 

And reconciles us to onr.felves again j 

Which doih the trveft Happincfs create, 

Unblemlfh'd Honour, or a* great Eftare, 

Or a (afe private Quiet, which betrays 

It felt to Eafe, and cheats away the Days. 

When I am a t - where my kind Fate 

Hath plac'dmy little moderate Eftate; 

Where Nature's Care hath equally employed 

Its iaward Trealures and its outward Pride $ 

What Thoughts d'ye think thofe cafie Joys infpirel 

Wli.it do you thir^k I covet or dcfirc ? 
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Til thu I m\y but unilillurbM poflcli 

The Iktl' I have, and if Hnv'n pleafcj lefi) 

ThiE I to Nuae and my felf may give 

TfaeliiiU time that 1 have Itfc to liv^i 

Some Booki io which 1 fume New ThongKti may fiod^ 

Tu eniertaia, and to refrelh my Mind; 

Same Horfci, which may help me to pirtike 

The lawful Flcafurei which the Seifoai mik« { 

Au ealic Plcaty, which at Icall may fpare 

The Frugal P.ins of a Domcllick Cirej 

A Friend, if thit a faiihful Friend :here be, 

Who ciQ love fuch an idle Life aod ine ; 

Then Heav'n give me but Life and Flealch, III find 

A grarek)] Soul and a Couteaccd Mind, 
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Of the Art of Poetry. 

£^ «£«'£<»-/ a/ RoSCOMMOK. 

Tt'mii m tht Third Tan if MifetUMOf Tttmf, V»i» t. 

|tF in 1 Pidure {fifo) jrou rhoold lee 
A hirdfome Wotma yitb y FiJh'tTail, 
Or % Mao'i Head upoit a Hat^*t Neck, 
Or LimiM of Bc^^t of the «!•& difl'rcot 
Kntdf, 

Cover'd wiih Peatlien of all Con* of Birdf, 

Wou'd fou not luigb, ind chink tii« ?}\KtT n»d? 

Trull mr, ^hal Book ii m ridiculoui, 

Whofc incoberrnc Style flik' 'i<:lc Mem Dmms) 

Viriet all Shapes, and mixi;! all Exttemet. 

Piinten and Poeca have been ftill allow'd 

Their Pencil! and their Faaciei -jncofifin'd, 

Thii Privilege we freelji giie and takej 

But Niture, and the cominon Liw) of Senfe,. 

FortNd to tecoLcilc Anlif*thiu, 
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Or make a Snake engender with a Dove, ' 

And hungry Tyc^ers court the tender LambsJ 

Some that at Brft have promit'd Mighty Thiugiy 

Applaud themfelves when a few Florid Uoea 

Shine thro^ th' infipid Dulnefs of the reft: 

Here they defcribe a Temple or a Wood> 

Or Streams that thro' delightful Meadows ran. 

And there the Rainbow and the Vapid BJg'mei 

But they mifplace them all, aod crowd them in» 

And are as much to feck in other things. 

As he that only can deiign a Tree, 

WoulU be to. draw a Shipwrack, or a Stormt 

When you begin with fo much Pomp and Shew, 

Why is the.£ad fo little and fo low ? 

Be what you will, fo you be ftill the fame* 

Mod Poets fall into the grcffeft Faulti, 

Deluded by a feeming Excellence. 

By driving to be (hort, they grow obfcure. 

And when they would write fmoothIy,they want Streogtb^' 

Their Spirits fink ; while others that affcd 

A lofty Stylej fwell to a Tympany; 

Some tim'rous Wretches ftart at ev'ry Blaft, 

And fearing Tempers, dare not leave the Shore; 

Others in love with wild Variety, 

Draw Boars in Waves, and Dolphins in a WooJ. 

Thus Fear of erring, join'd with want of Skill, 

Is the mod certain Way of erring dill. 

The meaneft Workman in xh'JEmiiifm Square, 

May grave the Nail5» or imitate the Hair^ 

But cannot fini(h what he hath begun. 

What is there more ridiculous than he? , 

For one or two good Features in a Face, 

Where all the reft are fcandaloufly ill, 

I 4 Make 
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Make it but more remarkably deformM. 
Let Poets match their Subje^s to their Strength^ 
And often try what Weight they can fupporc, 
And what their Shoulders are too weak to bear^ 
After a fcrious and judicious Chbicr, 
Method and Elcquence will never failv 
As well the Force as Ornament of Vcrfe, 
Confifls in chiiiing a fit Time for things. 
And knowing when a Mnfe (hould be indulged 
In her full Flight, and when (he (hould be curb'd 
Words muft bechofeo, and be plac'd with SkilL 
You gain your Poinr* if your induftrious Art 
Can make Unufual Words^ eafy and plain $ 
But (if you write of thiags abflrufe and new) 
Some of your own inventing may be u&'d 
(So it be feldom and difcreetly done.) 
But he that hopes to have New Words allow'J^ 
Mud fo derive them from the Grecian Spring, 
As they may Aem to flow without Conftraint., 
Can an impartial Reader difcommtnd 
In Varus, ©r in Virgit, what he likes 
In FlatOus or Ciciiius f Why (hould I 
Be envy*d for the little I invent. 
When Bnniui* and CMto's copious Style 
Have fo cnrich'd, and fo adorn'd our Tongue f 
Men ever had, and ever will have .L?ave 
To coin new Words well fuited to the Age. 
Words are like Leaves, fbme wither evVy Year, 
And cv'ry Year a younger Race fticceeds. 
Death is a Tribute all things owe to Fare: 
The Lucrmi Mole (Cdfir's ftupendious Work) 
Roteds our Navies from the raging North ^ 
Ci$b^u*dmn*d the Font in LMk§l 
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We plow and reap where former Ages row'd,r 
See how the Ty^ir, whofe licentious Wavea 
So often overflowed the neighb'ring Fieldf, 
Now runs a fmooth and inolenfive Couriii% 
Confin'd by our great Emperor's Commaod : 
Yet this, and they, and all, will be forgot. 
Why then (hould Words challenge Eternity* 
When greatefl Men and greated Anions dye?. 
Ufe may revif e the obibleteft Word5,. 
And baoiOi thofe that now are mofl in Vogue: 
Ufe is the Judge, th« Law, and Rule of Speech. 
Homer fiird taught the World in Epick Verfe. 
To wrice of great Commanders and of Kings;. 
Elegies were at firft deiiga'd for Grief, 
Tho' new we ufe them to eiprcfs our Joy $ 
But to whofe Mufe we owe that fort of Verfe, 
Is undecided by the Mes of Skill. 
Rage with lambicks arm'd jirehihcM, 
Numbers for Dialogue and A^ion fir, 
And Favourites of the Dtamatick Mufe :* 
Fierce, lofty, rapid, whofe commanding Sound 
Awes the tumultuous Noifes of the Pit, 
And whofe peculiar Province is the Stage, 
Gods, Heroes* Conquerors, Olympick Crowns, 
Love's pleafing Cares, and the free joys of Wine, 
Are proper Subjeds for a Lyrick Song. 
Why is he honoured with a Poet's Name, 
Who neither knows, nor would obferve a Rulci 
And chufes to be ignorant and proud, 
Rather than own his Ignorance and learn. 
Let ev'ry thing have its due Place and Time. 
A Comick Subjed loves an Humble Verfe: 
Jbyftu fcoms a Low aod Comick Style : 
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jYcc Comedy fometlmei may raifc her Voice; 

And Chrtmti be allowed to foam and r»I : / 

Tragedians too lay by their State to grieve: 

Tehm and Ttlefbus exil'd and poor. 

Forget their ^veiling and gigantick Word*. 

He that would have Spedatora (hare his Grief, 

Muft write not only well but-movingly, 

And raife Mcnii Paffiont to what Height he wilf. 

We weep and laugh, as we fee others dot 

He only mtkes me fad, who (hews the Way,. 

And iirft is fad himlelf: Then (XiUfhrn) 

I feci the Weight of your Calamities, 

And faricy all jour Miferies my own ; 

But if you a^ them il)» I fleep, or laugh. 

Your Looks muft alter, as your Subjed doef. 

From kind to fierce, from wanton to fevere^ 

For Nature forms, and foftens us within. 

And writes our Fortune's Changes in our Face. 

Fleafure enchants, impetuous Rage tranfports. 
And Grief dejeAs, and wrings the ^ortur'd Soul ^ 
And thefe are all interpreted by Speech : 
But he whofe Words and Fortunes difagree» 
Abfurd, unpity'd, grows a publick Je((* 
Obfcrve the Chara^ers of tbofe that fpeak, 
Whether an honeft Servant, or a Cheat ^ 
Or one whofe Blood boils in his youthful Veins ^ 
Or a grave Matron, or a bufie Nurie, 
Extorting Merchants, careful Husbandmen, 
Atgivts, or ThtbttnSi ApMS^ or Grnks, 
Follow Report, or feign coherent Thingf> 
Dcfcribe jicbilks, as AcbilUs was^ 
Impatient, raib, inexorable, proud, 
Scoiping all Judges, and all Lawi but Arms v 

Jtf#Ai 
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MeJiit inoft be all Revenge and Bipod. 

Im all Tears, Ixm all Deceit » 

h mud wander, and Onftfs moorn. 

If your bold Mufe dare tread Unbeaten Patbtfi 

And bring new Chara^ers upon t)»e Stage, 

Be fure you keep them up to their fird Height* 

I^ew Subjeds are not eafily cxpiain'd> 

And you had better chufe a well-known Theme* 

Than tfuft to an Inventijo of your own i 

For what originaliy others writ, 

May be (o well difguis'd, and £o improy'd. 

That with fome Juftice it may pafs for yours : 

But then you mult not copy Trivial Things, 

Nor Word for Word too faithfully tranflace. 

Nor (as fome ferrile Imitators do) 

Preferibe at firft fuch ftri^ uneafy Rules, 

As they muft ever flavifhly obfcrve. 

Or all the Laws of Decency renounce: 

Begin not as th'Old Poetader did 

( Troy*^ fawoHS (Vary and Priam*^ PmH I fing) 

In what will all this Oflentation end ? 

The laboring Mountain fcarce brings forth a Mouff . 

How far is this from the MonnUn Style, . 

Mufi, fpeak the Mttn, whjhct the Siege ef Troy, 

So many Towns, fuck Change of Manners fave? 

One with a Flafli begins, and ends in Smoke, 

The other out of Smoke brings glorious Light ; 

And (without raifing Expectation high) 

Surprizes us with dszling Miracles. 

The bloody LeJlrygM*9 inhumane Feads, 

With all the Monfters of the Land and Sea $ 

Aow ScyQa bark'd, and Volyfbemm roar'dr 

He doth not trouble us with Wm'a Egg^^ Wheti 
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When he begins to write the IV^4» W«i *aU 

Kor writing the Return of DiomiJ, «i 

Go bftck as far as Meltn^er's Deaths 

Nothing is idh, eacb judicious Line- 

Infenfibly acquaints us with the Plots 

He chufes only what he can improve^ 

And Truth and Fidion are fo aptly mix'd, 

That all feems uniform, and of a Piece. 

Now hear what c?*ry Auditor cxpt6ts f 

If you intend that he (hould flay to hear 

The Epilogue, and fee the Curtain fall; 

Mind bow our Tempers alter with our Yearff^ 

And by thofe Rules form all your Charaders- 

One that has newly learn'd to fpeak and go. 

Loves Childiih Plays, is foon provok'd and pleas*d^ 

And changes ev'ry H«ur his wav'ring Mind. 

A Youth that firft cafts off bis Tutor's Yoke, 

Loves Horfes, Hounds, and Sports, and Eiercifiv 

Prone to all Vice, impatient of Reproof, 

Froui, carelef5, fond^ ineonibnf^ and profufev- 

Gain and Ambition rule our Riper Years, 

And make us Slaves to Intereft and Powers 

Old Men are only walking Holpitals, 

Where all Defers and all Difeafes crowd. 

With reftlefs Pain, and more tormenting Fear^ 

Lazy, morofe, full of Delays and Hope6> 

Oppreft with Riches which they dare not ufe^. 

Ill-asfur'd Cenfors of the preient Age, 

And fond of all the Follies of the paft. 

Thus all the Treafures of our flowing Years^ 
L^Oar Ebb of Life for ever takes away. 
^boys mufl not have th' ambitious Care of Men^ 

^hr Men the weak Anxieties of Age* 

^ Some 
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Some tbiogi are aded, otheri only told^ 

But what we hear moves \tk than what we feet ' 

Spedators ooly have their £ye» to iruft. 

But Auditors mnft truft their Ears and you: 

Yet there are things improper for a Scene, 

Which Men of Judgment only will relate: 

Mtdt» muft not draw her murthVing Knife, 

And fpill her Children's Blood upon the Stage j 

Nor AtTHis there his Horrid Feaft prepare : 

Cudmm* and ^rogne'% MtUumrphofis 

(she to a Swallow turn'd, he to a Snake) 

And whatfoever contradids my Senfr^ 

I hate to fee, and never can believe. 

Five A€t» are the juft Meafure of a Play. 

Never prefume to make a God appear. 

But for a Bufinefs worthy of a God. 

And in one Scene no more than Three (hould fpeak, 

A Chorm ihould fupply what Adion wants. 

And hath a generous and a Msnly Part $ 

Bridles wild Rage, loves rigid Honefly, 

And flrid Obfervance of impartial Laws, 

f obriety. Security, and Peace, 

And begs the Gods to turn blind Fortune's Wheel, 

To raife the wretched, and pull down the Proud. 

But nothing muft be fung between the A6I5, 

But what fome way conduces to the Plot. 

Fird the ihrilF Sound of a fmall rural Pipe 

(Not loud like Trumpets, nor adorn'd as now) 

Was Entertainment for the Infant Stage, 

And pleas'd the thin and bafliful Audience 

Of our well-meaning frugal Anceftors. 

But when our Walls and Limits were enlarg'd* 

And-- 



IP4 HORJCE. 

And Men (gtown wanton by Profperitjp) 

Scudy'd New Art9 of Luxury and Eafe. 

The Verfe, the Mufick, And the Scenes improy'd^^ 

For how (hould Ignorance be Judge of W2r, 

Or Men of Senfe applaud the Jedt of Fools? 

Then came Rich Cloaths and Graceful Adion in; 

Then Inftruments were taught more Moving NoCr% 

And Eloquence, with all her Pomp and Cbarms, 

Foretold as Ufeful and Sententious Truths, 

As thofe deliver'd by the Delfhick God. 

The fird Tragedians found chat fcrioiis Style 

Too grare for their uncultivated Age, 

And fo brought Wild and Naked Satyrs \a\ 

Whofe Motion;, Words, and Shape, were all a Farcc^ 

(As oft as Decency would give them leave) 

Decaufe the mad ungovernable Rout, 

Full of Confufion, and the Fumes of Wine, 

Lov*d fuch Variety and antick Tricks. 

But then they did not wrong themfclves fo much; 

To make a God, a Hero or a King 

(Stripp'd of his golden Crown, and purple Robe}* 

Defcend to a Mechanick Diak^l; 

Nor (to avoid fuch Meannef^) foaring hi^b. 

With Empty Sound, and Airy Notions fly^ 

For Tragedy (hould blufli as much to (loop 

To the low mimick Fellies of a Fnrce, 

As a grave Matron would to dance with Girb^ 

You mud not think that a Sacyrick Style 

Allows of Scandalous and Brutifli Words, 

Or the confounding of your Charadcrs. 

Begin with Truth, then give Invention fcope i 

And if your Style be natural aad fmootb. 



J 






HO RACE. %$f 

All Men will try, and hope te write as wM, 
And (not|withont much Pains) be undeceiv'd 
So much good Method and G)nnexion may 
Improfc the G)mmoOy and the plaineft things. 
A Satjrr, that comes daring from the Woods, 
Mud not at fird fpeak like an Orator; 
Butrtho' his Language fhould not be refined. 
It mad not be obfcene and impudent j 
The Better Sort abhor Scurrillity, 
And often cenfures what the Rabble likes. f 
Uapoliih'd Veries pafs with many Men, 
And Romf is too indulgent in that Point. 
But then, to write at a loofe rambling rate. 
In hope the World will wink at all our Faults; 
Is fuch a raflif ill-grounded Confidencf, 
As Men may pardon, but will never praife. 
Condder well the GfBik Originals 
Read them by Day, and think of them by Night. 
But VliUitHs was admir'd in former time, 
With too much Patience (not to call it worfe) 
His harfh unequal Verfe was Mudck then. 
And Rudenefs had the Privilege of Wit: 
When Thiffis fird exposed the Tragick Mufe, 
Rude were the A^lors, and a Cart the Scene, 
Where gbadly Facer, dain'd with Lees of Winc^. 
Frighted the Children, and amus'd the Crowd* 
This(JEfehylus with Indignation) faw. 
And built a Stage, found out a Decent Drefs, 
Brought Vizards in (a Civiler Difguife)' 
And taught Men how to fpeak, and how to a^. 
Next Comedy appeared with great Applaufe, 
Till her Ucentious and Abufive Tongue 

Wakcn'd 
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Waken'd rbt Magiftrate't coercive Power, 

And forc'd it to (apprefs her Infoleoce. 

Our Writers have attempted every Way, 

And they delerve our Praifft wbafe daring Mufe 

Di&ia'd to be beholden to the Crttksy 

And found fie Subje^s for her Verfe at homc*- 

Nor (hould we be lefs famous for our Wit, 

Than for the Force of our vidorious Arms^ 

But that the Time and Care, that are requit'd 

To overlook, and file, and poHHi well, 

Fright Poets from that neceflary Toil.. 

DimuritHs wa$ ib in. love with Wir, 

And foroe Mens Natural Pmpulfe to writr^ 

That he dcfpis'd the Help of Arts and Rulet^ 

And thought none Poets till their Braiai were crack'd : 

And this bath fo intoxicated fome 

(That to appear incorrigibly mad) 

They Cleanlinefs and Company renounce 

For Lunacy, beyond the Cure of Art. 

With a long Beard and ten Long dirty Nail^*. 

Pafs currant for Afo\lo*'i Livery.^ 

O my unhappy Stan! If in the Spring 

Some Phyfick had not cur'd me of the Spleeir, 

None would have writ with more Succefs thao I;. 

But I am fatisfy'd to keep my Senfr, 

And only ftrve to whet that Wit in you,' 

To which 1 willingly refign my CIain>* 

Yet without writing, I may teach to write, 

Tell what the Duty of a Poet is j 

Wherein his Wealth and Ornament confift, 

And how he may be formed, and bow imp^ov'd; I 

What fit, what not, what czcelleat or ill j, 

Sound 



HORACE. 137 

Sound Judgment is the Ground of writing welli 

And when Pbilofophy direas your Choice 

To proper Subjed5, rightly underftood. 

Words from your Pen will naturally flow: 

He only gives the proper Charaders, 

Who knows the Duty of all Ranks of Men, 

And what we oWe to Country^ Parents, ^riend^ 

How Judges, and how Senators (houki ad. 

And what becomes a Genera! to doi 

Thofe are the likeft Copies, which are drawn 

By the Original of Humane Life. 

Sometimes in rough and undigefted Plays, 

y/e meet with fuch.a lucky Charader, 

As being bumour'd right and well purfuVj 

Succeeds much better than the (hallow Verfe 

And chiming Trifles of more (ludious Pens* 

Orteee had a Genius, Greti$ had Eloquence^ 

For her Ambition and her End was FaoM; 

Our Roman Youth is bred another way. 

And taught no Arts but thoie of Ufury | 

And the glad Father glories in his Child, 

When be can fubdivide a Fradion, 

Can Souls, who by their Parents, from their Birth* 

Have been devoted thus to Riift and Gain, 

Be capabfe of High and GenVous Thoughts! 

Can Verfes writ by fuch an Author, live? 

But you (bravf Youth) wife JSdmM^s worthy Heir« , 

Remember of what weight your Judgment is. 

And never venture to commend a Book, 

That has not pais'd all judges, and all Teds. 

A Poet fhould inftruA, or pleafe, or both. 

Let all your Precepts be fuccinA and clear, 

Thai 
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That ready Wits may comprehend them foOD* ' 

And faithful Memories retain them loagr 

For Superfluities are Toon forgot. 

Never be fo conceited of your Parts, 

To think you may perfuade us what you pleafc?. 

Or venture to bring in a Child alive, 

Vhat Canibals have murther'd and devour'd. 

Old Age explcdes all but Morality ; 

Aufterity offends afpiring Youths; 

But he that joins Inftrud^ions with Delight, 

Profit with Pleafure, carries all the Votes: 

Thefe are the Volumes that enrich the Shops^ 

Thefe pais with Admiration thro' the World 

And bring their Author an eternal Fame. 

Be not too rigidly cenforious, 

A String may jarr in the befl Mailer's Hand^ 

And the moft skilful Archer mifs his Aim: 

But in a Poem eleganty writ, 

^ will not quarrel with a flight Midake, 

Such as our Nature's Frailty may excufej 

But he that hath been often told his Faulty 

And flill perfids, is as impertinent ; 

As a Mufician that will always play, 

And yet is always out at the fame Note; 

When fuch a ppfltive abandoned Fop 

(Among his numerous Abfurdities) 

Stumbles upon fome tolerable Line, 

I fret to fee them in fuch Company, 

And wonder by what Magick they came there* 

But in Long Works Sleep will fometimes furprize'; 

Hom$r himfrif hath been obferv'd to nod* 

Foems (like Figures) are of difPrent forts, 

Some 
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Some better at a difiance, others near; 

Some love the Daik, feme chufo the deareft Lighr^ 

And boldly challenge the mod piercing fiye^ 

Some pleafe for oncr^ fome will for jcver plcafe. 

But fifi (tbo* your own Experience, 

Join'd with your Father's Prcgcpts, make you wife} 

Remember this as an important Truth i 

Some things admit of Mediocrity i 

A Counfellor, or PUaderat the Bir^ 

May want Mejfala*s powVfuI Eloquence^ 

Or be lefs read than deep C^Jftliius', 

Yet this indifiPrent Lawyer is efleem'd : 

But no Authority of Qods nor Men 

Allow of any Mean in Poefy* 

As an ill Confort, and a Courfe Perfume 

Difgraee the Delicacy of a Feafl*, 

And might with more Difcretion have been fpaiM;' 

So Poefy, whofe End is to delight, 

Admits of no Degrees but muft be ftili 

Sublimely good^ or defpicably ilL 

In other things, Men have fome Reafon left i 

And one that cannot dance, or fence, or rutty 

Defpairing of Succefs, forbears to try i 

But all (without Conlideration) write; 

Some thinking that tb' Omnipotence of Weahh 

Can turn them into Poets ^hen they pleafe. 

But Pifo, you are of too quick a Sight, 

Not to difcern which way your Talent lies. 

Or vainly ftruggle with your Genius; 

Yet if it ever be youf Fate to write. 

Let your Productions pafs the flrideft Hands, 

Mire, an4 jour FathcrV, and not fee the Light, 

Till 
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Till Time and Care hath ripen'd evVj Line.^ 

What ycMi keep hj you, y oil may change and mend^- 

But Words once fpoke, can never be rectU'd. 

Orphms infpirM by more than humane Pow'r, 

Did not (as Poeti feign) tame Savage Beafts; 

Dut Men, as lawlefs, and as wild as they. 

And firft diffuaded rheo) from Rage-and Blood. 

Thus when Amfhim built the Ihebm Wall, 

They feign'd the Stones obey'd his Magic Lntet 

Poets, the firfl Inftru6lers of Mankind, 

Brought all things to their proper native Uie; 

Some they appropriated to the God.*, 

And fome to publick, fome to private Ends; 

Protnifcuous Love by Marriage was reftrain'd. 

Cities were builc, and ufeful Laws were made^ 

So ancient is the Pedigree of Vtrfc, 

And £o divine a Peer's Fundioni 

Then Mcmer's and lyrtm/ martial Mufe 

Waken'd rhe Weld, arid founded loud Alarms.^ 

To Vcrfc we o ve the facred Orades, 

And cur bed Precepts of Morality : 

Some hcve by Verfe obtainU the Love of Kings 

(Who, with the Mufes eafe their weary 'd Minds) 

Then blulh not, noble Fifi, to proted 

What Gods Infpire, and Kin^s deMght to hear. 

Some think that Poets may be form'd by Arc, 

Others maintain that Nature makes them fo: 

1 neither fee what Art without a Vein, 

Kor Wit without the Help of Art, can do; 

But mutually they need each other's Aid. 

He that intends to gain th* O^ymflck Priz*, 

Mud u£e himfclf to Hunger, Hear* and Cold, 
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TaW leave of Wise, aad the foft Joyi of Love: 
And no Mufidan dares pretend to Skill, 
Without a great Expeoce of Time and 'Pains; 
But ev'ry tittle bufy Scribbler now 
"Swells with the Praiks which he gives hiniielf s 
And taking Sasdxiary in the Crowd, 
Brags of his Impudence, and feorns to mend. 
A Wealthy Poet takes more Pains to hire 
A Flatt'ring Audience, than poor Tradefmen do 
To perfuade Cuftomers to buy their Goodst 
'Tis hard to find a .Man of great Edate, 
That can diftinguifh Flatterers from Friends. 
Never delude your felf, nor read your Book 
Before a brib'i and fawning Auditors 
For he'll cooraiend, and feign an Ecftafy, 
Grow pale or weep, do any tbiog to {^eafe; 
True Friends appear lefs movM than Counterfeiti 
•As Men that truly grieve at Funerals, 
Are not fo loud as thofe that cry for Hire. 
Wife were the Kings, who never chofe a Friend, 
•Till with full Cups they had unmask*d hi5 Soul, 
And feen the Bottom of his deepeft Thoughts. 
You cannot arm your felf with too much Care 
Againft the Smiles of a de(igning Knave. 
^mtillius (if his Advice were ask'd) 
Would freely fell you what you fhould correA, 
Or (if you could not) bid you blot it out. 
And with more Care fupf^y the Vacancy; 
But if he found you fond and obftinate 
(And apter to defend, than mend your Faults) 
With Silence leave you to admire your /elf. 
And without Rival hug your darling Book : 
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